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ORIGINAL  COMMUNICATIONS. 


TothcEditor  of  the  British  Lady's  Magazine. 

SIR, 

A  LITERARY  friend,  to  whose 
*4”  pen  the  public  is  indebted  for 
several  useful  as  well  as  entertaining 
works,  transmitted  to  me,  about 
seven  years  ago,  the  manuscript  which 
accompanies  this  letter.  It  was  his 
wish  that  I  should  incorporate  it  with 
a  work  of  imagination,  on  which  at 
that  time  I  was  employed  ;  but  my 
plan  did  not  allow  me  to  avail  my¬ 
self  of  this  proof  of  his  talents  and 
friendship. 

It  has  since  then,  from  time  to 
time,  been  turned  over  in  my  port¬ 
folio  ;  sometimes  exciting  a  de¬ 
sire  to  weave  the  hints  into  a  full 
story,  and  at  other  times  reproving 
my  neglect  of  my  friend,  in  neither 
using  or  returning  his  communica¬ 
tion.  To-night  it  again  came  into 
my  hands ;  and,  as  it  happened, 
within  five  minutes  after  I  had  been 
looking  over  your  last  Magazine,— 
u  I  shall  never  have  time  to  do 
justice  to  this  idea,”  said  I  to 
myself;  "  and  yet  it  is  a  subject 
worthy  of  a  far  abler  pen.  How 
many  are  there,  to  whom  this 
letter  may  be  useful  1”  I  send  it, 
therefore,  to  a  Miscellany,  whose 
extensive  circulation  will  ensure  its 
usefulness,  and  in  which,  I  have 
reason  to  hope,  it  will  attract,  by 
its  merits,  the  attention,  and  be 
fortunate  enough  to  obtain  the 
future  adoption,  of  an  Opte,  a 
Porter,  or  even  of  an  Edge- 
worth  ! 
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POOR  JACKSON  ! 

OR,  THE  BENEFIT  OF  ATTENDING  TO 

APPEARANCES  AN1)  POSSIBILITIES. 

A  NOVELLETTE; 

Jackson  was  a  young  clergyman 
of  unimpeachable  morals  and  inle* 
grity,  and  extremely  open  character., 

‘  I  neither  do  or  say  any  harm:’  he 
used  to  repeat—"  w  hat  then  have  I  to 
care  for]’  Poor  Jackson  was  soon 
doomed  to  experience  that  this  was 
not  sufficient  in  the  conduct  of  life. 
Jackson  had  come  raw  from  a  col¬ 
lege  to  a  curacy  :  a  villanous  village 
lawyer  had  a  turn  to  serve,  in  which, 
the  evidence  of  the  parson  would 
be  of  eminent  service  to  him, 
and  he  therefore  endeavoured,  by 
equivocal  statement  and  forms  of 
words,  to  obtain  Jackson’s  attesta¬ 
tion  in  bis  favour; — the  integrity  of 
the  clergyman  w  as  inflexible.  The 
cunning  lawyer  knew  that  such  a 
man  might  be  a  thorn  in  his  side ; 
and,  after  inventing  a  statement  that 
Jackson  had  mistaken  his  intentions 
and  ill-used  him,  resolved  to  become 
his  bitter  enemy,  and  drive  him,  if 
possible,  from  the  parish.  Accord¬ 
ingly,  he  invented  all  manner  of 
calumnies,  founded  upon  the  young 
curate’s  own  carelessness. 

One  evening,  a  poor  woman 
solicited  charity,  and  told  him  a  very 
moving  tale  of  distress:  the  feelings 
of  the  benevolent  minister  were  over¬ 
powered,  and,  although  it  was  dark, 
he  followed  her  down  the  road  from 
his  house,  in  earnest  conversation 
with  her;  and,  at  parting,  called 
after  her  aloud,  ‘  I  will  call  upon 
you  to-morrow.’  Unfortunately  for 
poor  Jackson,  one  of  those  pests 
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which  infest  every  country-place  was 
passing  at  the  moment,  and  over¬ 
heard  him ;  the  supplicant  was  an 
artful  jade,  of  loose  character;  and 
the  most  unpleasant  calumnies  were 
immediately  circulated  about  the 
parson,  which  would  not  have  hap¬ 
pened,  had  lie  not  left  his  door,  and 
had  suspended  his  feelings  till  he  had 
enquired  into  her  character.  Jackson 
attempted  to  confute  them;  but  the 
subtle  lawyer  professed  that  he  be¬ 
lieved  them  to  be  just,  and  added  an 
untrue  insinuation,  that  he  had  heard 
many  things  on  that  head  said  by 
some  of  the  parson's  acquaintance. 
All  Jackson’s  labours  could  not  re¬ 
move  the  very  strong  suspicions  and 
doubts  which  had  entered  into  the 
minds  of  the  graver  and  older  part 
of  his  parishioners ;  for  where  per¬ 
sons  have  had  much  experience  of 
mankind,  it  is  with  the  utmost  diffi¬ 
culty  that  they  can  be  persuaded  to 
be  charitable;  and  they  absolutely 
pay  more  attention  to  inferences 
from  external  conduct  and  discretion, 
than  they  do  to  the  character  of  the 
person’s  heart.  Jackson,  too,  was 
irritable,  and,  when  provoked,  caus¬ 
tic  :  he  would  pertinaciously  pursue 
an  argument,  <&tad  not  always  attend 
to  the  frequent  and  indispensable 
necessity  in  society  of  declining  irri¬ 
tation  and  quarrelling. 

Notwithstanding  these  misfortunes, 
and  the  perpetual  calumnies  occa¬ 
sioned  by  his  utter  neglect  of  what 
he  said,  and  of  the  right  manner 
of  doing  things,  so  as  to  ensure 
safety, — his  person,  his  honesty, 
frankness,  and  generosity,  preserved 
him  the  favour  of  the  women.  A 
widow,  advanced  in  years,  of  very 
considerable  fortune,  w  ho  had  taken 
it  into  her  head  that  she  would  be 
a  very  valuable  acquisition  to  the 
young  man,  sent  for  a  new  head  of 
hair  from  London,  rouged  herself 
highly,  and,  after  a  number  of  pre¬ 
sents  and  repeated  invitations,  deter¬ 
mined  to  break  the  ice.  She  let 
him  take  plenty  of  wine ;  then  ad¬ 


dressed  him  with,  *  Mr.  Jackson, 
why  do  you  not  settle  in  life?' — • 
*  How  can  I,  madam,  with  prudence?* 
— *  Oh  !  gentlemen  of  your  very  fa¬ 
vourable  description  do  not  always 
experience  difficulties  on  that  bead/ 
— ‘  They  are  then  more  fortunate 
than  I  am.' — ‘  How  can  you  say  so, 
Mr.  Jackson  V  said  the  love-sick  wi¬ 
dow,  ogling  him,  and  then  hanging 
down  her  head  :  ‘  do  not  you  think 
that  you  may  command  esteem  as  well 
as  they,  and  equal  good  fortune,  too : 
were  I  in  your  place,  I  should  soon 
know  where  to  hxr’  Jackson,  who 
was  as  blind  before  as  Parson  Adams 
of  absent  celebrity,  immediately 
caught  the  hint,  and  was  thunder¬ 
struck.  At  that  moment  the  foot¬ 
man  entered  with  tea;  Jackson, 
without  reflecting  that  the  servant 
teas  in  the  room,  burst  out — ‘  I  am 
extremely  honoured,  madam,  by 
your  attachment;  but,  considering 
your  years  and  the  expectations  of 
your  relatives,  I  think  it  would  be 
highway-robbery  in  me  to  indulge 
such  an  inclination/ — ‘  Pert  coxcomb! 
My  years  /—expose  me  before  my 
servant!  John,  you  know  that  this 
gentleman  has  received  the  kindest 
attentions  from  me ;  and  vet,  because 
I  have  talked  to  him  about  settling 
in  life,  from  the  best  motives,  lie  has 
taken  it  into  his  bead  that  I  w  ish  to 
have  him — a  poor  curate!’  Jackson 
immediately  withdrew  in  confusion  ; 
and  the  good  w  idow  left  her  church, 
because,  as  she  told  all  her  acquaint¬ 
ance,  *  she  would  give  him  no  encou¬ 
ragement,  as  she  could  not  tell 
what  liberties  be  might  be  induced 
to  take/  All  her  acquaintance  be¬ 
lieved  it,  however,  to  be  true,  and 
joined  in  the  calumnies  circulated 
by  her  servants  at  the  expence  of 
their  mistress  and  the  parson ;  al¬ 
though  the  latter,  in  the  general 
opinion,  fared  so  well  by  it,  that  the 
younger  women,  who  love  to  plague, 
at  least,  old  ones,  entertained  a  very 
kind  opinion  of  him. 

One  of  these  was  a  handsome 
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girl,  who  had  an  independent  for¬ 
tune,  and  was  as  fond  of  JacksOn  as 
he  became  of  her.  He  was,  how¬ 
ever,  as  lias  been  said,  a  general 
favourite  of  the  women :  and,  there¬ 
fore,  a  young  sprightly  brunette, 
somewhat  malicious,  as  most  spright¬ 
ly  persons  are,  resolved  to  mortify, 
if  possible,  Jackson’s  betrothed  ; 
and,  to  effect  it,  by  puffing  Jackson 
as  a  sanguine  friend  of  her  father 
and  mother,  and  perpetually  teazing 
the  old  people,  she  induced  them 
to  send  him  frequent  invitations; 
which,  from  attention  toa  parishioner, 
and  consciousness  of  the  sincerity  of 
his  love,  he  uniformly  accepted.  His 
friend ,  the  lawyer,  took  advantage 
of  this  circumstance ;  and,  after 
taking  care  to  excite  alarm  in  Jack- 
son’s  fair  one,  introduced  a  young 
officer,  who,  though  extremely  igno¬ 
rant,  and  not  possessed  of  the  per¬ 
son,  temper,  or  virtues  of  poor  Jack- 
son,  had  been  too  much  in  the  habits 
of  horse-dealing  not  to  be  aware  of 
advantages,  and  had  mixed  too  much 
in  society  to  be  an  unpleasant  compa¬ 
nion,  or  at  least  ignorant  of  the  w  orld. 
Jackson,  however,  was  of  too  unsus¬ 
picious  a  turn  to  be  jealous  ;  and 
the  affections  of  a  woman,  ouce  es¬ 
tablished,  w  ere  not  to  be  removed  in 
a  moment.  Henrietta  met  him, 
how  ever,  walking  with  her  rival,  who 
artfully  smiled  upon  her:  she  turned 
pale,  went  home  in  sullen  melan¬ 
choly,  and,  w  hen  she  found  herself 
unobserved,  became  violently  agi¬ 
tated,  sent  for  Jackson,  and  insisted 
upon  his  relinquishing  the  society  of 
her  imaginary  rival.  ‘  How  can  I 
do  that?’  said  Jackson;  *  I  cannot 
offer  an  affront  where  none  has  been 
deserved :  you  know  that  I  love 
you,  and  you  only.’ — *■*  I  don’t  know 
that,’  replied  the  other:  ‘  I  have 
seen  too  much.’  It  never  occurred 
to  Jackson,  that  he  should  have  visited 
her  supposed  rival  only  with  herself. 
Jealousy  and  suspicion  did  not  cease, 
till  confidants  and  friends  were  called 
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in,  who  sided  with  the  complaints  of 
each  party,  till  they  had  created  a 
coolness  in  both.  The  officer  car¬ 
ried  off  the  bride  of  Jackson ;  but 
she  bitterly  repented  it,  as  he  was 
expensive,  too  habituated  to  libertk 
nism  to  be  capable  of  loving,  too 
ignorant  to  have  any  taste  uncon¬ 
nected  with  dissipation,  and,  by  con¬ 
sequence,  never  pleasant  out  of 
company.*  She  found,  too,  by  the 
malicious  stories  of  the  lawyer,  who 
to  her  told  the  truth,  in  order  to  tor¬ 
ture  Jackson  the  more,  that  there 
was  not  a  shadow  of  foundation  for 
her  jealousy,  and  that  the  whole 
mischief  happened  because  the  par¬ 
son  was  a  fool. 

The  squire  of  the  parish,  a  man 
of  discernment,  was  one  of  the  few 
friends  whom  indiscretion,  care¬ 
lessness  of  quarrelling,  and  a  warm 
temper,  had  left  to  poor  Jackson. 
He  felt  interested  for  him  ;  and  told 
him  that  he  w'ould  write  to  a  noble¬ 
man  who  had  livings  in  his  gift,  and 
that  he  did  not  doubt  that  he  should 
obtain  him  one.  Jackson  thought 
this  a  fine  opportunity  of  triumphing 
over  his  enemies,  and  ingratiating 
himself  more  firmly  in  the  good  opi¬ 
nion  of  his  friends,  and  accordingly 
circulated  the  joyful  tidings  over  the 
whole  parish.  Ills  friend,  the  law¬ 
yer,  immediately  dispatched  an  ano¬ 
nymous  letter  to  the  nobleman, 
stating  that  Jackson  was  a  democrat; 
and  sent  a  poacher  to  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  parson,  with  a  tale  of  extreme 
cruelty  on  the  part  of  the  squire* 
Jackson  exclaimed,  that  he  could  not 
think  his  patron  was  such  a  monster 
of  barbarity.  The  lawyer  took  care 
that  it  should  be  conveyed  to  the 
squire,  that  Jackson  had  called  him 
a  monster  of  barbarity,  and  that  it 
could  be  proved  upon  oath.  The 
squire  said  nothing ;  but,  when  the 

*  This  is  not  meant  as  any  reflection 
upon  a  profession,  in  which  are  to  be 
found  the  most  decorous,  most  noble,  and 
most  dignified  of  characters, 
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nobleman's  letter  arrived,  replied, 
that  lie  believed  he  had  been  de¬ 
ceived  in  his  man;  and  wrote  to  the 
rector,  who,  in  consequence  of  it, 
gave  Jackson  notice  of  residence. 
Thus  poor  Jackson  lost  his  cure; 

but  not  without  considerable  outcrv 

%• 

among  the  lower  orders,  the  most 
honest  of  the  human  race,  who  did 
not  hesitate  to  say,  there  had  been 
villany  somewhere. 

Poor  Jackson  could  not  possibly 
conceive  why  he  had  such  enemies, 
and  met  with  so  many  misfortunes. 
Fortunately  for  him,  however,  a  rela¬ 
tive  of  his  mother’s  became  a  bishop; 
and,  as  Jackson  was  an  accomplished 
scholar,  his  lordship  made  him  his 
chaplain.  From  the  reserve,  discre¬ 
tion,  and  exemplary  virtue  and  temper 
of  those  bright  ornaments  of  our  na¬ 
tional  church,  and  the  necessities  of 
his  new  station,  poor  Jackson’s  eyes 
soon  were  opened,  and  he  saw  his 
errors.  From  such  an  example  and 
situation,  he  soon  became  as  prudent 
and  discreet  as  he  was  ingenuous, 
amiable,  and  honourable.  He  ob¬ 
tained  considerable  preferment,  but 
never  married:  and  survived  Hen¬ 
rietta,  and  adopted  her  children,  to 
whom  he  became  a  father. 

There  are  many  poor  Jacksons 
in  the  world — and  they  are,  in  fact, 
the  best  part  of  it;  but  they  do  not 
consider  to  what  serious  mischiefs 
unlimited  openness  of  heart  exposes 
them.  Calumny  cannot  be  wholly 
avoided ;  but  most  of  its  mischief 
may  be  prevented  by  never  acting 
from  passion  or  mere  impulse,  de¬ 
clining  to  make  enemies,  always  con¬ 
ceding  the  good  qualities  of  others, 
never  exposing  them  ;  never  talking 
ot  business  or  private  affairs  before 
servants  (who,  if  they  only  hear  a 
word,  make  up  a  story  by  guessing 
the  rest);’  and  being  perpetually 
cautious,  by  attention  ta appearances 
and  the  manner  of  doing  things, 
lest  any  jnisconst ruction  should  en¬ 
sue.  '  • 


f — a  Novellette. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  British  Ladxfs  Magazine, 

SIR, 

Among  the  many  obligations  which 
the  present  poet-laureat  has  confer¬ 
red  upon  the  lovers  of  literature, 
I,  for  one,  very  often  thank  him 
tor  an  hour’s  amusement  in  my  clo¬ 
set,  afforded  by  his  “  Specimens  of 
the  latter  English  Poets/'  which, 
connected  to  Mr.  Ellis’s  “  Specimens 
of  the  early  English  Poets,”  make  a 
mirror  of  the  times  from  the  first 
growth  of  the  English  language  down 
to  the  present  day. 

It  is  not  merely  as  an  admirer  of 
poetry  that  I  am  delighted  with  this 
view  of  the  progress  of  an  art  I 
love;  but  often,  iu  an  hour  of 
leisure,  when  I  take  down  one  of 
Ihese  volumes,  do  I  fall  into  a  reverie 
occasioned  by  the  pictures  of  man¬ 
ners  varying  with  various  aeras  of  our 
history. 

Yesterday  I  was  engaged  to  dine 
out ;  and  my  carriage  was  ordered 
at  a  quarter  before  eight,  to  convey 
me  to  a  party  who  were  to  sit  down 
at  eight  precisely.  The  carriage  was 
ready,  but  not  so  my  daughter. 
“  In  a  minute — in  a  minute”  her 
dress  would  be  completed :  to  be¬ 
guile  those  minutes,  I  opened  the 
second  volume  of  Southey’s  Speci¬ 
mens,  and  the  piece  that  presented 
itself  was  the  “Footman,”  by  that 
respectable  man  Dodsley,  who, 
you  will  recollect,  rose  from  the 
menial  situation  he  so  ingeniously 
describes,  to  be  the  most  eminent 
bookseller  of  his  age. 

What  a  contrast  of  manners  did 
his  division  of  the  day  of  a  lady  of 
fashion  in  his  times  present  to  those 
which  compelled  me  to  be  waiting 
at  eight  o’clock  to  accompany  my 
daughter  to  a  dinner-party.  Scarce¬ 
ly  a  century  has  elapsed,  and,  alas! 
(said  I)  where  now  are  the  tea-table 
and  tea-kettle? — where  the  sedan- 
chair  and  spruce  footmen? — at  what 
hour  now  are  we  to  reckon  the  com¬ 
mencement  of  the  tedious  evening 
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lifter  tea ;  and  how  vain  after  dinner 
would  be  our  wish  to  see  the  play! 

As  the  poem  itself  was  short,  and 
not  generally  known,  I  transcribed  it 
for  your  Miscellany;  and,  should  a 
thing  of  this  sort  please  your  readers, 
you  shall  frequently  receive  similar 
ones  from  An  old  Poet. 

“  THE  FOOTMAN. 

4i  An  Epistle  to  my  Friend ,  Mr.  Wright. 

U  DEAR  FRIEND, 

*l  Since  now  I  am  at  leisure, 

And  in  the  country  taking  pleasure, 

If  it  be  worth  your  while  to  hear 
A  silly  footman’s  business  there, 

I’ll  try  to  tell,  in  easy  rhime, 

How  I  in  London  spend  my  time. 

And  first, 

As  soon  as  laziness  will  let  me, 

I  rise  from  bed,  and  down  I  set  me 
To  cleaning  glasses,  knives,  and  plate, 
And  such  like  dirty  work  as  that, 

Which  (by  the  bye)  is  what  I  hate. 

This  done ;  with  expeditious  care 
To  dress  myself  I  strait  prepare  ; 
i  clean  my  buckles,  black  my  shoes, 
Powder  my  wig,  and  brush  my  clothes; 
Take  off  my  beard,  and  wash  my  face, 
And  then  I’m  ready  for  the  chace. 

Down  comes  my  lady’s  woman  strait : 
Where’s  Robin?  Here.  Pray  take  your 
hat, 

And  go  —  and  go  —  and  go  —  and  go  ; 
And  this — and  that  desire  to  know. 

The  charge  received,  away  run  I, 

And  here,  and  there,  and  yonder  fly, 
With  services,  and  how-d’ye-does  ; 

Then  home  return  full  fraught  with  news. 

Here  some  short  time  does  interpose, 
Till  warm  effluvias  greet  my  nose, 

Which  from  the  spits  and  kettles  fly, 
Declaring  dinner-time  is  nigh. 

To  lay  tlie  cloth  I  now  prepare, 

With  uniformity  and  care ; 

In  order  knives  and  forks  are  laid, 

With  folded  napkins,  salt,  and  bread  : 
The  sideboards  glittering  too  appear, 
With  plate,  <*nd  glass,  and  china-ware. 
Then  ale,  and  beer,  and  wine  decanted, 
And  all  things  ready  which  are  wanted, 
The  smoaking  dishes  enter  in, 

To  stomachs  sharp  a  grateful  scene; 
Which  on  the  table  being  placed, 

And  some  few  ceremonies  past, 

They  all  sit  down,  and  fall  to  eating, 
Whilst  I  behind  stand  silent  waiting. 

This  is  the  only  pleasant  hour 
Which  I  have  in  the  twenty-four; 

For  whilst  I  unregarded  stand, 

With  ready  salver  in  my  hand, 

And  seem  to  understand  no  more 
Than  ju5|  what’s  called  for  out  to  pour ; 
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I  hear,  and  mark,  the  courtly  phrases, 
And  all  the  elegance  that  passes ; 

Disputes  maintained  without  digression. 
With  ready  wit  and  fine  expression  ; 

The  law  of  true  politeness  stated, 

And  what  good-breeding  is,  debated : 
Where  all  unanimous  exclude 
The  vain  coquet,  the  formal  prude, 

The  ceremonious,  and  the  rude  ; 

The  flattering,  fawning,  praising  train  ; 
The  fluttering,  empty,  noisy,  vain; 
Detraction,  smut,  and  what’s  profane. 

This  happy  hour  elapsed  and  gone, 

The  time  of  drinking  tea  comes  on. 

The  kettle  till’d,  the  water  boil’d, 

The  cream  provided,  biscuits  pil’d, 

And  lamp  prepar’d  ;  T  strait  engage 

The  Lilliputian  equipage 

Of  dishes,  saucers,  spoons,  and  tongs, 

And  all  th’ef  coeterd  which  thereto  belongs. 
Which,  ranged  in  order  and  decorum, 

I  carry  in  and  set  before  ’em ; 

Then  pour  or  green  or  bohea  out, 

And,  as  commanded,  hand  about. 

This  business  o’er,  presently 
The  hour  of  visiting  draws  nigh  : 

The  chairmen  strait  prepare  the  chair, 

A  lighted  flambeau  I  prepare  ; 

And,  orders  given  where  to  go, 

We  march  along,  and  bustle  thro’, 

The  parting  crowds,  who  all  stand  off 
To  give  us  room.  O!  how  you’d  laugh 
To  see  me  strut  before  a  chair, 

And,  with  a  sturdy  voice  and  air, 

Crying,  By  your  leave,  sir  ;  have  a  care! 
From  place  to  place  with  speed  we  fly. 
And  rat-tatat  the  knockers  cry  : 

Pray  is  your  lady,  sir,  within  ? 

If  no,  go  on  ;  if  yes,  we  enter  in. 

Then  to  the  hall  I  guide  my  steps, 
Amongt  a  crowd  of  brother-skips, 
Drinking  small-beer,  and  talking  smut. 
And  tliis  fool’s  nonsense  putting  that  fool's 
out. 

Whilst  oaths  and  peals  of  laughter  meet. 
And  he  who’s  loudest  is  the  greatest  wit. 
But  here  amongst  us  the  chief  trade  is 
To  rail  against  our  lords  and  ladies  : 

To  aggravate  their  smallest  failings, 

To  expose  their  faults  with  saucy  railings* 
For  my  part,  as  I  hate  the  practice, 

And  see  in  them  how  base  and  black  ’tls* 
To  some  bye-place  I  therefore  creep. 

And  sit  me  down,  and  feign  to  sleep; 
And,  could  I  with  old  Morpheus  bargain, 
’Twould  save  my  ears  much  noise  and; 
jargon. 

But  down  my  lady  comes  again, 

And  I’m  released  from  my  pain. 

To  some  new  place  our  steps  we  bend, 
The  tedious  evening  out  to  spend  ; 
Sometimes,  perhaps,  to  see  the  play, 
Assembly,  or  the  o|>era  ; 

Then  home  and  sup,  and  thus  we  end  the 
I  day."  ' 
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THE  COURT  OF  ENGLAND  IN  THE 
YEAR  1808. 

To  the  Editor  of  the  British  Lady's  Magazine. 

SIR, 

The  inclosed  letter  has  frequently 
amused  various  private  circles  of  my 
female  acquaintance  ;  and,  as  l  can 
vouch  for  its  authenticity  and  its 
accuracy,  I  have  considered  that,  as 
a  slight,  but  faithful,  sketch  of  the 
Royal  Family  of  Great  Britain  in 
the  year  1808,  it  may  not  be  unwor¬ 
thy  of  preservation  in  the  pages  of 
the  British  Lady's  Magazine. 

M.E. 


Lord  C.  having,  at  your  desire, 
undertaken  to  convey  me  in  his  car¬ 
riage  to  St.  James's  on  the  Birth-Day, 
and  introduce  me  at  the  drawing¬ 
room,  I  called  upon  him  a  few  days 
ago,  and  reminded  him  of  his  pro¬ 
mise.  He  expressed  his  pleasure  in 
gratifying  the  son  of  an  old  friend  ; 
and  I  took  this  opportunity  to  ascer¬ 
tain  the  preparations  which  it  would 
be  necessary  to  make. 

A  court-dress  was  indispensable — 
a  silk  coat,  embroidered  waistcoat, 
with  long-flap  pockets ;  shoe-buckles, 
sword,  point-ruffles,  bag,  and  cha¬ 
peau  de  bras.  His  lordship  informed 
me  that  the  drawing  room  would 
commence  at  half-past  two.  I  was 
punctual  to  the  appointed  time : 
Lord  C/s  superb  equipage  w^as  in 
waiting  to  convey  us ;  and,  at  a  few 
minutes  after  two,  we  alighted  at  the 
gate  opposite  St.  James's- street.  The 
streets,  and  the  windows  of  all  the 
houses,  were  filled  with  well-dressed 
people  ;  and  the  ladies  in  them  were 
exceedingly  elegant,  gay,  and  beau¬ 
tiful. 

After  walking  some  distance 
along  the  avenues,  we  ascended  the 
coarse  and  clumsy  staircase  of  this 
wretched  palace,  and  passed  in  a  row 
through  several  anti-rooms ;  the  body 
of  which,  being  railed  off,  were  filled 
with  well-dressed  persons,  drawn  by 
.  curiosity  to  see  the  company  as  they 


passed  to  and  from  the  drawing¬ 
room. 

Just  as  we  approached  the  last 
of  these  anti-rooms,  a  sudden  stop 
took  place  in  the  persons  before  us ; 
and  we  learnt  that  the  door  which 
led  into  the  drawing-room  had  been 
closed,  while  the  royal  family  were 
passing  from  their  own  apartments* 
into  the  drawing-room.  This  delay 
in  our  progress  could  not,  I  supposed* 
continue  many  minutes:  I  was,  how¬ 
ever,  mistaken ;  for  we  were  de¬ 
tained,  wedged  together  in  this  pur¬ 
gatory,  nearly  half  an  hour.  The 
aged  Duke  of  P.  stood  immediately 
behind  me,  and  Lord  S.  a  late  ex- 
minister,  immediately  before  me. 
They  bore  their  situations  with  so 
much  courtly  apathy,  that,  although 
Lord  S.  did  venture  to  raise  his  eyes 
from  the  ground,  which  the  duke 
did  not,  neither  of  them  moved  a 
muscle  during  the  half-hour  in  which 
I  attentively  surveyed  them.  At 
length,  after  several  ladies  had  faint¬ 
ed,  and  considerable  distress  had 
been  suffered  hv  all  from  the  exces- 
sive  heat,  the  door  w  as  thrown  open 
again,  and  we  crowded  forward  to¬ 
wards  the  goal  of  every  courtier's 
ambition. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  drawing¬ 
room,  on  each  side,  stood  a  row  of 
Christ's  Hospital- boys,  exhibiting 
specimens  of  their  drawings  and 
writings. 

On  entering  the  first  room  I  was 
propelled  forward,  and  passed  a 
crowded  door,  in  spite  of  swords 
and  hoops  and  nodding  plumes,  into 
the  farther  room,  w  here  was  perform¬ 
ing  the  Birth-day  Ode  (which  we 
always  read  so  attentively  in  Ireland) 
to  an  auditory  attentive  only  to  their 
mutual  compliments,  the  buz  of 
which  prevented  me  from  enjoying 
some  charming  singing  of  the  king's 
choristers.  In  a  few  moments  I  w  as 
enabled  to  distinguish  her  Majesty, 
standing  with  her  back  towards  a 
large  looking-glass,  and  reclining 
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Against  the  marble  slab  which  stood 
beneath  it.  On  her  right  hand  stood 
iier  lord  chamberlain  and  other  offi¬ 
cers  of  the  court  and  household  ; 
and  on  her  left  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  the  Duke  of  York,  and  nearly 
the  whole  of  the  royal  brothers  and 
sisters,  in  the  order  of  their  age. 
Farther  from  her  Majesty,  near  the 
canopy  of  the  throne,  were  the 
Duke  of  Gloucester  and  his  sister 
the  Princess  Sophia. 

I  pass  over  the  ceremonial  of 
presentation,  which  was  short,  but 
courteous.  I  w^as  now  so  much  ab¬ 
sorbed  by  the  splendour  of  the  scene, 
that  I  lost  sight  of  Lord  C.  and  had 
not  the  good  fortune  to  meet  with 
him  again  till  after  the  royal  family 
had  retired.  His  loss  was,  however, 
in  some  degree  compensated  by  the 
Hon.  Mr.  T.  and  Colonel  J.  M.who 
kindly  took  me  by  the  hand,  and  in¬ 
troduced  me  to  several  of  their 
friends,  among  whom  were  two  of 
the  royal  dukes,  who  addressed  them 
and  me  with  the  most  obliging  affa¬ 
bility. 

I  observed  that  her  Majesty  is 
now  pretty  well  stricken  in  years, 
but  is  possessed  of  an  habitual  smile, 
which  she  bestowed  in  various  de¬ 
grees  on  her  numerous  anxious 
guests,  both  male  and  female,  who 
crowded  up  to  kiss  her  hand  and 
make  their  obeisance.  Her  face  is 
German,  and  has  an  air  of  German 
frankness  in  it,  accompanied  at  the 
same  time  by  great  shrewdness  and 
thoughtfulness.  Her  hand  and  arm 
bear  indications  of  former  beauty : 
she  is,  however,  very  short,  not  be¬ 
ing,  as  I  should  suppose,  above  live 
feet  in  height ;  and  she  w'alks  lame, 
from  some  complaints  to  which  she 
bad  long  been  a  martyr. 

The  prince  stood  near  his  royal 
mother,  whom  he  resembles  in  the 
face,  and  he  bow  ed  w  ith  great  dig¬ 
nity  to  most  of  those  who  passed 
him,  after  they  had  paid  their  re¬ 
spects  to  the  queen. 


The  Duke  of  York  maintained 
a  familiar  chat  with  his  sisters  nearly 
the  whole  of  the  drawing-room,  and 
entered  into  small-talk  with  some  of 
the  officers  who  passed  the  royal 
circle. 

The  princesses  were  dressed  with 
stately  magnificence;  but  their  minds 
seemed  to  be  wholly  unincumbered. 
They  were  full  of  gaiety ;  and  Eli¬ 
zabeth  and  Mary,  in  particular, 
seemed  to  enjoy  some  jokes  w  hich 
they  sported  to  the  female  nobility. 
Augusta  is  of  a  graver  character, 
and  so  is  Sophia ;  Amelia  is  merry, 
but  she  does  not  articulate  distinctly, 
ar  a  nas  not  good  health. 

The  Duke  of  Clarence,  who  is 
shorter,  and  looks  older  than  either 
of  his  brothers,  chatted  on  light 
subjects  with  smartness  and  good¬ 
nature. 

The  Duke  of  Kent  is  graver  than 
any  of  the  family,  and  is,  1  am  told, 
much  devoted  to  business,  and  anxi¬ 
ous  to  be  employed  in  his  profession 
as  a  soldier :  his  countenance  indi¬ 
cates  talents,  and  he  talks  with  much 
gravity. 

The  Duke  of  Cambridge  was 
one  of  the  most  active  persons  in  the 
drawing-room,  and  appeared  to  pos¬ 
sess  an  exhaustless  fund  of  observa¬ 
tion  and  anecdote. 

The  Duke  of  Sussex  resembles 
the  prince  in  person,  and,  though 
taller,  is  frequently  taken  for  him;, 
he  is  grave  in  his  general  demeanour, 
pleasant  in  his  conversation,  and  has 
a  mind  stored  with  various  know¬ 
ledge. 

The  Duke  of  Cumberland,  in 
person  and  manners,  is  the  most  like 
his  royal  father:  he  is  grave  and  full 
of  business,  and  is  thought  to  possess 
considerable  influence. 

The  Duke  of  Gloucester  is,  in 
the  highest  degree,  amiable  and  in¬ 
telligent,  and  appears  to  be  a  finished 
gentleman.  His  sister  is  no  coun¬ 
terpart,  but  rather  more  inclined  to 
the  en  bon  point* 
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The  Princess  of  Wales  stood  a 
few  yards  from  the  prince,  and  pre¬ 
served,  during  the  whole  lime,  an  air 
of  unmoved  dignity.  Her  royal 
highness  is  retnarkablfe  for  her  pierc¬ 
ing  eye,  and  ruddy  complexion. 

The  Princess  Charlotte  of  Wales, 
who  took  her  station  in  the  group, 
is  a  very  fine  and  very  lively  girl, 
and  exceedingly  like  her  father. 

The  Duchess  of  York  stood  near 
her  husband,  who  paid  her  much 
attention.  She  is  very  short,  but  has 
a  pliant  and  amiable  countenance 
and  demeanour.  When  the  royal 
family  retired,  the  duke,  in  a  very 
gallant  way,  took  her  by  the  hand, 
and  led  her  through  the  rooms,  each 
of  them  bowing  the  whole  way  to 
the  company. 

The  king  was  not  present,  and 
the  cause  of  his  absence  created  ge¬ 
neral  regret.  Ilis  eyes,  it  is  well 
known,  have  long  been  failing  him  ; 
and  the  opacity  is  now  so  much  in¬ 
creased,  that  he  has  for  some  time 
been  able  to  distinguish  objects  in 
the  mass  only,  and  even  that  with 
the  corner  of  but  one  eve.  In  this 
manner  he  now  traces  the  features  of 
persons  who  are  first  introduced  to 
him ;  but  he  can  call  most  persons 
by  their  names  who  have  formerly 
been  introduced  to  him,  on  hearinc 
their  voices;  and  he  still  enjoys,  in 
other  respects,  that  power  of  accu¬ 
rate  retention  which  through  his  lonir 
reign  have  so  eminently  characterised 
him.  In  his  general  health,  he  never 
was  better;  and  he  maintains  his 
wonted  good  spirits,  and  that  fond¬ 
ness  for  small-talk  and  anecdote 
which  have  always  rendered  him 
agreeable  to  his  courtiers,  and  the 
life  of  the  drawing-room. 

O 

But  to  return  to  the  drawing¬ 
room.  Among  ail  the  lovely  ob¬ 
jects  presenting  attention,  mine  was 
arrested  by  one,  w  ho  was  certainly 
the  most  beautiful  and  the  best 
dressed  woman  in  the  room.  She 
was  in  the  bloom  of  youth,  had  a 
fine  figure,  sparkling  eyes,  a  be¬ 


witching  smile,  and  a  fine  neck  ant! 
bosom.  I  was  fixed  like  a  statue 2 
but  I  perceived  that  her  charms  pro-* 
cured  her  a  swarm  of  admirers,  and 
that  a  dozen  men  of  rank  w’ere  en-' 
deavouring  to  catch  a  smile  or  a  nod 
from  this  lovely  Hebe.  I  eagerly 
enquired  her  name,  and  at  length 
learnt  it  was  Lady  B.  the  daughter 
of  our  once-loved  Sarah,  vice-queen 
of  Ireland.  She  has  become  an 
object  of  fashionable  scandal,  and 
Sir  A.  P.  lias  become  her  second 
husband,  while  her  first  lord  is  liv¬ 
ing.  The  young  Duchess  of  R.  the 
Duchess  of  B.  and  a  score  of  others* 
in  a  lesser  degree,  attracted  my  at¬ 
tention — some  from  their  loveliness* 
others  from  the  splendour  of  their 
diamonds. 

A  little  before  four  o’clock,  I 
observed  an  avenue  made  through 
both  rooms,  and  I  understood  the 
royal  family  were  about  to  retire. 
The  throng  was  as  great  to  gain  a 
front  station  in  this  avenue  as  it  had 
been  for  two  hours  to  press  forw  ard 
to  her  Majesty.  I  gave  way  to  some 
ladies,  and  was  content  to  take  a 
peep  betw  een  their  plumes.  I  found, 
however,  that  curiosity  was  not  the 
sole  stimulus  to  get  a  front  place  in 
these  rows  of  practised  courtiers. 
Many  who  could  not  bear  the  pres¬ 
sure  of  the  crow'd  that  sought  to  gain 
access  to  the  queen  at  her  station 
under  the  glass,  were  here  honoured 
with  a  nod  or  smile,  and  a  few  were 
distinguished  by  a  *  How  does  Lady 
- - doP 

After  the  departure  of  the  queen 
and  family,  I  again  looked  for  Lord 
C.,  and  at  length  found  him  in 
close  conversation  with  Lord  T. 
Colonel  \V.  and  Sir  John  S.  on  some 
Irish  topics,  which  they  had  been 
discussing  with  much  earnestness  ever 
since  I  missed  Lord  C.  an  hour  and 
a  half  before;  and  I  found  that  his 
lordship  was  as  much  a  stranger  to 
all  that  had  passed  in  the  drawing¬ 
room*  as  though  he  had  been  at 
- Castle,  in  Ireland, 
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HistoricalMemoirs  of  my  ownTime. 
Part  the  First,  from  1772  to  1780;  Part 
the  Second,  from  1781  to  1784.  By 
SirN.  Wm.  Wraxall,  hart.  2  vols. 

A  LOUD  clamour  of  critics  has 
arisen  against  this  work  and  its 
author,  which  mature  consideration 
induces  us  to  pronounce  far  more 
virulent  than  just.  That  a  book  of 
historical  memoirs  of  a  man’s  own 
times  should  contain  errors,  is  by  no 
means  a  discovery  of  sufficient  no¬ 
velty  to  justify  this  critical  hue  and 
cry  that  has  been  set  up  against  Sir 
Nathaniel  Wraxall.  Is  it  fair  that 
even  a  palpable  mistake  should,  with¬ 
out  some  proof,  be  termed  wilful 
misrepresentation ;  or  is  the  manifes¬ 
tation  of  the  most  bigotted  party- 
spirit  a  just  excuse  for  writers  on  the 
opposite  side  to  vilify  the  motives  of 
any  author  ?  Sir  Nathaniel  himself 
truly  observes  that  “  Every  man  who 
undertakes  to  write  history  must, 
from  the  nature  of  human  things,  be 
unintentionally  liable  to  commit  er¬ 
rors,  however  anxiously  desirous  he 
may  be  of  relating  only  facts:  an 
British  Lady’s  Mag.  No,  ;i. 


I  observation  which  applies  with  still 
greater  force  to  those  who  write  on 
contemporary  or  recent  events,  where 
the  passions  or  interests  of  men  be¬ 
come  blended  with,  and  are  affected 
by,  the  account  given  of  almost  all 
transactions.” 

A  circumstance  of  somew  hat  more 
serious  aspect  to  the  author  than  any 
injury  that  can  accrue  from  the 
rancour  of  reviewers  has,  however, 
occurred  in  the  formal  impeachment 
of  Sir  Nathaniel’s  memory  by  Count 
Woronzow  in  a  court  of  law',  relative 
to  an  anecdote  of  the  first  Princess 
of  W  irteniburgh,  in  which  the  Count’s 
name  is  introduced.  Whatever  may 

4/ 

be  the  issue  of  these  proceedings  at 
lawr,  equity  has  already  drawn  from  the 
accused  party  the  following  amende 
honorable,  which  appears  in  a  preface 
to  the  second  edition  :  — “  Having  re¬ 
ceived  from  Count  Woronzow/’  says 
Sir  Nathaniel,  “the  assurance  that 
I  have  been  in  an  error  with  regard 
to  him,  and  that  I  have  unstated  the 
circumstances  relative  to  the  first 
Princess  of  Wirtemburgh,  in  which 

>> 
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lie  is  mentioned ;  my  respect  for 
Count  Woronzow’s  public  as  well  as 
private  character,  and  my  implicit 
confidence  in  his  veracity,  have  induc¬ 
ed  me  wholly  to  omit,  in  the  present 
edition,*  both  the  passages  where 
allusion  is  made  to  him:  not  doubt¬ 
ing  that,  however  authentic  I  always 
considered  the  sources  from  which  I 
formerly  derived  the  information  in 
question,  the  account  given  me  must 
have  been  erroneous/' 

With  this  frank  confession  of  error, 
we  trust  we  may  indulge  the  hope  that 
Count  Woronzow  will  be  satisfied  ; 
and  that,  in  return  for  his  labours, 
which  afford,  with  all  due  allowance 
for  mistakes  and  prejudices,  a  larger 
portion  of  information  and  entertain¬ 
ment  than  any  similar  work  that  has 
appeared  since  Boswell’s  “  Life  of 
Johnson,”  Sir  Nathaniel  will  not  have 
to  endure  the  penalties  of  offended 
law;  which  at  his  period  of  life  might 
not  be  so  lightly  felt  as  the  snarls  of 
malignant  or  inconsiderate  and  in¬ 
temperate  reviewers. 

In  our  choice  of  passages  from 
these  highly  amusing  Volumes,  we 
have  been  guided  by  a  determination 
to  select  such  as  are  most  free  from 
a  tincture  of  what  we  cannot  help 
deeming  party- spirit,  and  such  as 
atjjni't  of  little  or  no  difference  of 
opinion  as  to  their  authenticity. 

EULLFEASTS  AT  LISBON. 

“The  public  entertainment  or  ex¬ 
hibition  which  then  (1772)  distin¬ 
guished  Lisbon  from  all  other  ca¬ 
pitals  of  Europe,  was  the  celebration 
of  bull-feasts.  They  were  held 
every  Sunday,  during  the  summer 
and  autumn.  I  have  been  present 
at  many  of  them.  However  bar¬ 
barous  the  diversion  might  justly  be 
,  esteemed,  it  is  the  only  spectacle 
that  I  ever  witnessed  which  could  be 
said  to  realize,  in  some  measure,  the 
amphitheatrical  games  of  ancient 

*  Thcee  quotations  arc  from  the  pre- 
-fece  to  the  second  edition. 


Rome,  exhibited  in  the  Circus. 
They  were  already  extinct  in  Spain, 
where  Charles  the  Third  had  abo¬ 
lished  them,  on  ascending  the  throne 
in  1759.  Joseph  and  the  queen  his 
wife,  on  the  contrary,  nourished  the 
strongest  partiality,  or  rather  de¬ 
cided  passion,  for  these  games  of 
Moresco  origin ;  which  they  never 
failed  to  attend,  unless  prevented  by 
illness.  I  have  seen  the  king  pre¬ 
sent  there,  though  one  of  his  eyes 
was  swelled  and  bandaged,  caused 
by  the  effect  of  a  spark  that  had 
flown  into  it  from  the  flint  of  his 
fowling-piece,  when  firing  it  at  the 
ehaee.  The  Portugueze  bull-feasts 
were  celebrated  in  a  large  wooden 
amphitheatre,  capable  of  commo- 
diously  containing  many  thousand 
persons;  surrounded  with  benches 
below,  to  a  considerable  height, 
which  were  surmounted  by  tiers  of 
boxes.  The  arena  was  very  ample 
and  spacious.  When  the  champion, 
who  was  about  to  engage  the  bulls, 
gaily  dressed,  mounted  on  a  spirited 
horse,  a  spear  in  his  hand,  appeared 
upon  the  ground,  and  saluted  the 
corporation  of  Lisbon,  as  was  the 
custom,  the  effect  of  the  spectacle 
is  not  easy  to  describe  in  adequate 
terms.  From  sixteen  to  twenty  bulls 
were  regularly  sacrificed  every  Sun¬ 
day  ;  and,  though  circular  pieces  of 
leather  were  fastened  on  their  horns, 
in  order  to  prevent  their  ripping  up 
or  mortally  wounding  the  combat¬ 
ants,  yet  I  have  witnessed  many  very 
severe,  and  several  nearly  fatal,  ac¬ 
cidents.  Prodigiousdexterity,  vigour, 
and  address,  were  displayed  by  some 
of  the  horsemen ;  particularly  by  a 
Castilian,  who  generally  made  his 
appearance,  and  whom  1  have  often 
seen  ch  ive  his  spear,  at  the  first  thrust, 
direct  into  the  bull’s  heart,  w  hen  the 
animal  wfas  running  furiously  at  him. 
The  amphitheatre  then  rang  with 
applauses. 

“  It  frequently  happened  that  the 
bulls  wanted  spirit  or  inclination  for 
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the  contest.  In  those  cases,  the 
spectacle  became  rather  a  butchery 
than  a  combat  or  an  amusement; 
but  some  of  them  would  not  have 
disgraced  a  Roman  amphitheatre,  if 
(as  I  have  been  assured  was  custom¬ 
ary  a  century  earlier)  their  horns, 
instead  of  being  blunted  or  covered, 
had  been  filed  and  sharpened  to  a 
point.  Several  of  the  men  who 
fought  on  foot  exhibited  extraordi¬ 
nary  agility  and  coolness  in  eluding 
the  rage  of  the  incensed  animal;  but 
it  must  at  the  same  time  be  remem¬ 
bered,  that  there  were  commonly  six 
or  seven  combined,  all  armed  with 
long  spears.  I  have  seen  women 
engage  the  bulls,  ride  up,  and  wound 
them.  Two  in  particular,  who  were 
dancerinas ,  or  posture-girls,  one  a 
Venetian,  the  other  a  Spaniard,  ha¬ 
bited  as  men  and  sitting  astride,  pos¬ 
sessed  great  firmness,  and  excited 
general  admiration.  Sometimes  the 
bulls  were  furnished  by  the  court. 
I  have  beheld  twenty  killed  in  the 
course  of  three  hours:  eight  of 
which -were  given  by  the  king,  as 
many  more  by  Don  Pedro  his  bro¬ 
ther,  two  by  the  Duke  de  Cadaval, 
and  two  (however  singular  it  may 
seem)  by  the  patriarch  of  Lisbon. 
After  having  witnessed  several  of 
these  exhibitions,  1  confess  that  I 
became  disgusted  with  them.  The 
most  interesting  part  consisted  in  the 
assemblage  of  spectators,  particu¬ 
larly  ladies,  who  filled  the  boxes. 
Even  the  seats  in  the  pit  were  gene¬ 
rally  crowded  with  females.  The 
queen  and  her  three  daughters  never 
failed  to  attend  in  the  royal  box, 
though  they  were  considered  to  be 
there  incognito.  However  barbar¬ 
ous  the  diversion  must  be  regarded, 
it  always  reminded  me  of  Milton’s 
description  of  the  entertainments — 

4  Where  throngs  of  knights  and  barons 
bold, 

Ih  weeds  of  peace,  high  triumphs  hold  : 
With  store  of  ladies,  whose  bright  eyes 
Jbiin  influence,  and  judge  the  prize.’ 
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THE  GRAVE  OF  FIELDING. 

“  If  I  could  not  discover  the  place 
of  Camdens’  interment,  I  at  least 
found  out  the  grave  and  tombstone 
of  the  author  of  “  Tom  Jones.” 
Fielding,  who  terminated  his  life  (as 
is  well  known)  at  Lisbon,  in  1754, 
of  a  complication  of  disorders,  at 
little  more  than  forty-seven  years  of 
age,  lies  buried  in  the  cemetery  ap¬ 
propriated  to  the  English  factory.  I 
visited  his  grave,  which  jvus  already 
nearly  concealed  by  weeds  and  net¬ 
tles.  Though  he  did  not  suffer  the 
extremity  of  distress,  under  which 
Camoens  and  Cervantes  terminated 
their  lives ;  yet  his  extravagance,  <a 
quality  so  commonly  characteristic 
of  men  distinguished  by  talents,  em¬ 
bittered  the  evening  of  his  days. 

THE  THREE  MOST  CELEBRATED 
NOVELISTS. 

“  Fielding,  Richardson,  and  Le 
Sage,  seem  to  have  attained  the 
highest  eminence  in  that  seductive 
species  of  writing,  unknown  to  anti¬ 
quity,  which  we  denominate  novels. 
Crebillon,  Marivaux,  and  Smollet, 
only  occupy  the  second  place.  Vol¬ 
taire  and  Rousseau,  however  beau¬ 
tiful  may  be  their  compositions  in 
this  line,  are  rather  satirical  or  phi¬ 
losophical  moralists  than  novellists. 

a 

4 4  Don  Quixote”  is  a  work  sui  gene¬ 
ris,  and  not  amenable  to  ordinary 
rules.  “  Gil  Bias”  seems  to  stand 
alone,  and  will  probably  be  read 
with  avidity  in  every  age  and  every 
country.  Though  the  scene  lies  in 
Spain,  and  the  characters  are  Spa¬ 
niards,  the  manners  are  universal, 
and  true  to  nature  equally  in  Madrid, 
in  Paris,  or  in  London.  Richardson 
and  Fielding  are  more  national,  and 
cannot  be  read  with  the  same  de¬ 
light  on  the  banks  of  the  Seyne,  or 
of  the  Tiber,  as  on  those  of  the 
Thames;  though  the  former  writer 
transports  us  to  Bologna,  in  his  “  Sir 
Charles  Grandison.”  Fielding  never 
attempts  to  carry  us  out  of  England, 
and  his  actors  are  all  aborigines. 
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Foreigners  neither  can  taste  his 
works,  nor  will  he  ever  attain  to  tfie 
fame  of  Richardson  beyond  the  li- 
rnits  of  his  own  country.  Clemen¬ 
tina  and  Clarissa  will  penetrate  where 
Sophia  Western  and  Parson  Adams 
never  can  be  known  or  appreciated. 
4  Joseph  Andrews’  and  ‘  Amelia’ 
may  be  considered,  in  point  of  com¬ 
position,  to  Fielding,  what  ‘Pamela’ 
is  to  Richardson. 

a  bookseller’s  manoeuvre. 

“  The  late  Alderman  Cade!!,  who 
was  one  of  the  most  intelligent,  ho¬ 
nourable,  and  superior  men  of  bis 
profession,  told  me  that  his  prede¬ 
cessor,  Millar,  the  bookseller,  bought 
Fielding’s  ‘  Amelia’  of  the  author; 
giving  him  for  the  copy-right  eight 
hundred  pounds — a  great  sum  at  that 
time.  After  making  the  purchase, 
Millar  shewed  the  manuscript  to  Sir 
Andrew  Mitchell,  who  subsequently 
tilled  the  post  of  British  minister  at 
Berlin ;  requesting  to  have  his  opi¬ 
nion  of  the  work.  Sir  Andrew  ob¬ 
served  to  him,  that  it  bore  the  inde 
lible  marks  of  Fielding’s  genius,  and 
was  a  fine  performance,  but,  never¬ 
theless,  far  beneath  ‘  Tom  Jones;’ 
finally  advising  him  to  get  rid  of  it 
as  soon  as  he  could.  Millar  did  not 
neglect  the  counsel,  though  he  w  as 
too  able  a  man  to  divulge  the  opinion 
delivered  by  his  friend.  On  the 
contrary,  at  the  first  sale  which  he 
made  to  the  trade,  he  said,  ‘  Gen¬ 
tlemen,  I  have  several  works  to  put 
up,  for  which  I  shall  be  glad  if  you 
will  bid;  but,  as  to  ‘Amelia,’  every 
copy  is  already  bespoke.’  This  ma¬ 
noeuvre  had  its  effect :  all  the  book¬ 
sellers  were  anxious  to  get  their 
names  put  down  for  copies  of  it,  and 
the  edition,  though  very  large,  was 
immediately  sold. 

ANTOINETTE,  QUEEN  OF  FRANCE. 

“  In  the  summer  of  1776',  when  I 
quitted  France,  Marie  Antoinette  may 
be  said  to  have  reached  the  summit 
of  her  beauty  and  of  her  popularity. 
|Ier  favour  with  the  nation  at  large 


declined  from  the  period  of  her 
brother,  the  Emperor  Joseph  the 
Second’s  visit  to  Paris,  in  1 777; 
after  which  interview  between  them, 
her  enemies,  with  equal  falsity  and 
malignity,  accused  her  of  sacrificing 
both  the  treasures  and  the  interests 
of  the  French  monarchy  to  her  Aus- 
trian  connexions.  Her  personal 
charms,  wdiich  Burke  has  over-rated, 
consisted  more  in  her  elevated  man¬ 
ner,  lofty  demeanour,  and  graces  of 
deportment,  all  which  announced  a 
queen,  than  in  her  featuies  or  coun¬ 
tenance,  which  wanted  softness  and 
regularity.  She  had  besides  weak, 
or  rather  inflamed,  eyes;  but  her 
complexion,  which  was  dazzling, 
aided  by  youth  and  all  the  decora¬ 
tions  of  dress,  in  which  ornaments 
she  displayed  great  taste,  imposed  on 
the  beholder. 

CELEBRATED  ELUE  STOCKINGS. 

“  At  the  time  of  which  I  speak, 
the  ‘  g-ens  de  Litres/  or  ‘  blue  stock- 
ings’  (as  they  were  commonly  deno¬ 
minated),  formed  a  very  numerous, 
powerful,  compact  phalanx,  in  the 
midst  of  London.  Into  this  society, 
the  two  publications  which  I  had 
recently  given  to  the  world — one, 
on  the  Northern  Kingdoms  of  Eu¬ 
rope,  the  other  on  the  History  of 
France  under  the  race  of  Valois, — 
however  destitute  of  merit  they 
might  be,  yet  facilitated  and  pro¬ 
cured  my  admission. 

“  Mrs.  Montague  was  then  the 
Madame  du  Deffand  of  the  English 
capital;  and  her  house  constituted 
the  central  point  of  union  for  all 
those  persons  who  already  were 
known,  or  w  ho  emulated  to  become 
known,  by  their  talents  and  produc¬ 
tions.  Her  supremacy,  unlike  that 
of  Madame  du  Deffand,  w  as,  indeed, 
established  on  more  solid  founda¬ 
tions  than  those  of  intellect,  and 
rested  on  more  tangible  materials 
than  any  with  which  Shakspeare  him¬ 
self  could  furnish  her.  Though  she 
had  not  as  yet  begun  to  construct 
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the  splendid  mansion,  in  which  she 
afterwards  resided,  near  Portman- 
square,  she  lived  in  a  very  elegant 
house  in  Hill-street.  Impressed, 
probably  from  the  suggestions  of  her 
own  knowledge  of  the  world,  with  a 
deep  conviction  of  that  great  truth 
laid  down  by  Moliere,  which  no  man 
of  letters  ever  disputed,  that  *  Le 
vrai  Amphytrion  est  cetui  chez  qui 
Von  dine /  Mrs.  Montague  was  ac¬ 
customed  to  open  her  house  to  a 
large  company  of  both  sexes,  whom 
she  frequently  entertained  at  dinner. 
A  service  of  plate,  and  a  table  plen¬ 
tifully  covered,  disposed  her  guests 
to  admire  the  splendour  of  her  for¬ 
tune,  not  less  than  the  lustre  of  her 
talents.  She  had  found  the  same 
results  flowing  from  the  same  causes, 
during  the  visit  that  she  made  to 
Paris  after  the  peace  of  1 7 63,  where 
she  displayed  to  the  astonished  lite¬ 
rati  of  that  metropolis  the  extent  of 
her  pecuniary  as  well  as  of  her  men¬ 
tal  resources.  As  this  topic  formed 
one  of  the  subjects  most  gratifying 
to  her,  she  was  easily  induced  to 
launch  out  on  it,  with  much  appa¬ 
rent  complacency.  The  eulogiums 
lavished  on  her  repasts,  and  the  as¬ 
tonishment  expressed  at  the  magni¬ 
tude  of  her  income,  which  appeared 
prodigiously  augmented  by  being 
transformed  from  pounds  sterling 
into  French  livres,  seemed  to  have 
aflorded  her  as  much  gratification  as 
the  panegyrics  bestowed  upon  the 
‘Essay  on  the  Genius  and  Writings 
of  Shakspeare/ 

“  Mrs.  Montague,  in  l?7o,  verged 
towards  her  sixtieth  year ;  but  her 
person,  which  was  thin,  spare,  and 
in  good  preservation,  gave  her  an 
appearance  of  less  antiquity.  From 
the  infirmities  often  attendant  on 
advanced  life  she  seemed  to  be  al¬ 
most  wholly  exempt.  All  the  lines 
of  her  countenance  bespoke  intelli¬ 
gence,  and  her  eyes  were  accommo¬ 
dated  to  her  cast  of  features,  which 
jiad  in  them  something  satirical  and 


severe,  rather  than  amiable  or  invit¬ 
ing.  She  possessed  great  natural 
cheerfulness,  and  a  flow  of  animal 
spirits;  loved  to  talk,  and  talked 
well  on  almost  every  subject ;  led 
the  conversation,  and  was  qualified 
to  preside  in  her  circle,  whatever 
subject  of  discourse  was  started  :  but 
her  manner  was  more  dictatorial  and 
sententious,  than  conciliating  or  diffi¬ 
dent.  There  was  nothing  feminine 
about  her;  and,  though  her  opinions 
were  usually  just,  as  well  as  delivered 
in  language  suited  to  give  them  force, 
yet  the  organ  which  conveyed  them 
was  not  soft  or  harmonious.  Desti¬ 
tute  of  taste  in  disposing  the  orna¬ 
ments  of  her  dress,  she  nevertheless 
studied  or  affected  those  aids  more 
than  would  seem  to  have  become  a 
woman  professing  a  philosophic  mind, 
intent  on  higher  pursuits  than  the 
toilet.  Even  when  approaching  to 
fourscore,  this  female  weakness  still 
accompanied  her;  nor  could  she 
relinquish  her  diamond  necklace  and 
bows,  which,  like  Sir  William  Dra¬ 
per's  ‘  blushing  ribband/  commemo¬ 
rated  by  Junius,  formed,  of  even¬ 
ings,  the  perpetual  ornament  of  her 
emaciated  person.  I  used  to  think 
that  these  glittering  appendages  of 
opulence  sometimes  helped  to  dazzle 
the  disputants,  whom  her  arguments 
might  not  always  convince,  or  her 
literary  reputation  intimidate.  That 
reputation  had  not  as  yet  received 
the  rude  attack  made  on  it  by  Dr. 
Johnson  at  a  subsequent  period, 
when  he  appears  to  have  treated 
with  much  irreverence  her  ‘  Essay 
on  Shakspeare/  if  we  may  believe 
his  biographer,  Bosvv  ell.  Notwith¬ 
standing  the  defects  and  weaknesses 
that  I  have  enumeral  ed,  site  pos¬ 
sessed  a  masculine  understanding, 
enlightened,  cultivated,  tji  id  expanded 
by  the  acquaintance  of  men  as  well 
as  of  books.  Many  of  the  most 
illustrious  persons  in  rauD,  no  less 
than  in  ability,  under  the  reigns  of 
George  the  Second  and  Tfy  ird,  had 
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been  her  correspondents,  friends, 
companions,  and  admirers.  Pulle¬ 
rs  ey  Earl  of  Bath,  whose  portrait 
bung  over  the  chimney  -piece  in  her 
drawing-room,  and  George,  the  first 
Lord  Lyttelton,  so  eminent  for  his 
genius,  were  among  the  number. 
She  was  constantly  surrounded  by 
all  that  was  distinguished  for  attain¬ 
ments  or  talents,  male  or  female, 
English  or  foreign ;  and  it  would  be 
almost  ungrateful  in  me  not  to  ac¬ 
knowledge  the  gratification  I  derived 
from  the  conversation  and  intercourse 
of  such  a  society. 

“  Though  Mrs.  Montague  occu- 
psed  the  first  place  among  the 
4  beaux  esprits ’  at  this  period,  she 
was  not  a  female  without  competi¬ 
tors  for  so  eminent  a  distinction. 
Mrs.  Vesey  might,  indeed,  be  said 
to  hold  the  second  rank;  but,  unlike 
Mademoiselle  de  TEspinasye  at  Paris, 
who  raised  a  separate  literary  stan¬ 
dard  from  Madame  du  Deffand, 
Mrs.  Vesey  only  aspired  tc<  follow  at 
a  bumble  distance  the  brilFiant  track 
pf  Mrs.  Montague.  The  former  ra¬ 
ther  seemed  desirous  to  assemble 
persons  of  celebrity  and  talents  un¬ 
der  her  roof  or  at  her  table,  than 
assumed  or  pretended,  to  form  one 
or  them  herself.  Thor  4gh  not  lodged 
with  the  same  magnif  .cence  as  Mrs. 
Montague,  yet  she  i entertained  with 
less  form  as  well  as  loss  ostentation. 
Mrs.  \  esey’s  repgr  sts  were  at  once 
more  select  and  irw  j>re  delicate.  Far¬ 
ther  advanced  i*  j  life  than  Mrs. 
Montague,  she  pr  >ssessed  no  personal 
advantages  of  a  ranner,  and  studied 
5io  ornaments  c  ,f  dress.  Simplicity, 
accompanied  \  ,y  a  sort  of  oblivious 
inattention  to  things  passing  under 
her  very  sigh  ^  characterised  her.  In 
absence  of  r  nind,  indeed,  she  might 
almost  be  sr  ti<}  to  equal  the  Duke  de 
Brancas,  <  hamberlain  to  Anne  of 
Austria,  r  elative  to  whose  continual 
violation^  0f  common  rules  Madame 
de  Sevigr  ne  has  consigned  to  us  so 
many  < -p  msiug  anecdotes.  With  Mrs. 
A  esey4  tins  forgetfulness  extended 


to  such  a  point  that  she  sometimes 
hardly  reinembered  her  own  name. 
It  will  scarcely  be  credited  that  she 
could  declaim  against  second  marri¬ 
ages  to  a  lady  of  quality  who  had 
been  twice  married,  and  though  Mr. 
Vesey  was  her  own  second  husband. 
When  at  last  reminded  of  the  cir¬ 
cumstance,  she  only  exclaimed, 
‘  Bless  me,  my  dear,  I  had  quite 
forgotten  it!’  There  was,  indeed, 
some  decay  of  mind  in  such  want  of 
recollection.  Her  sister-in-law,  who 
lived  mi  the  same  house  with  her,  and 
who  formed,  physically  as  well  as, 
morally,  a  perfect  contrast  to  Mrs. 
Vesey,  Superintended  all  domesti« 
arrangements.  From  their  opposite 
figures,  qualities,  and  endowments, 
the  one  w  as  called  ‘  body,’  the  other 
e  mind/ 

“  Mrs.  Thrale,  still  better 
known  by  the  name  of  Mrs.  Piozzi, 
was  to  be  met  with  frequently  in  this 
society,  followed  or  attended  by 
Mr.  Thrale  and  by  Dr.  Johnson.  Of 
the  former  it  is  unnecessary  to  say 
any  thing;  and  relative  to  the  last, 
after  the  laboured  minute  portraits 
w  hich  have  been  drawn  of  him  under 
every  attitude,  what  is  it  possible  to 
say  new  ?  1  will  freely  confess,  that 

his  rugged  exterior  and  garb,  his 
uncouth  gestures,  his  convolutions 
and  distortions,  when  added  to  the 
rude  or  dogmatical  manner  in  which 
he  delivered  his  opinions  and  deci¬ 
sions  on  every  point,- — rendered  him 
so  disagreeable  in  company,  and  so 
oppressive  in  conversation,  that  all 
the  superiority  of  his  talents  could 
not  make  full  amends,  in  my  estima¬ 
tion,  for  these  defects. 

“  Mrs.  Thrale  always  appeared 
to  me  to  possess  at  least  as  much  in¬ 
formation,  a  mind  as  cultivated,  and 
more  brilliancy  of  intellect,  than 
Mrs.  Montague;  but  she  did  not 
descend  among  men  from  such  an 
eminence,  and  she  talked  much  more, 
as  well  as  more  unguardedly,  on 
every  subject.  She  was  the  provider 
and  the  conductress  of  Johnson,  who 
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lived  almost  constantly  under  her 
toof,  or,  more  properly,  under  that 
of  Mr.  Tlirale,  belli  in  town  and  at 
Streatham.  He  did  not,  however, 
spare  her,  more  than  other  women, 
in  his  attacks,  if  she  courted  or  pro¬ 
voked  his  animadversion.  As  little 
did  he  appear  to  respect  or  to  ma¬ 
nage  Garrick,  who  frequently  made 
one  of  the  assembly.  His  presence 
always  diffused  a  gaiety  over  the 
room;  bathe  seemed  to  shrink  from 
too  near  a  contact  with  Johnson, 
whose  superiority  of  mind,  added  to 
the  roughness  and  closeness  of  his 
hugs,  reduced  Garrick  to  act  on  the 
defensive.  Mrs.  Carter,  so  well 
known  by  her  erudition,  the  Madams 
Dackr  of  England,  from  her  reli¬ 
gious  cast  of  character  and  gravity 
of  deportment,  no  less  than  from  her 
intellectual  acquirements,  was  more 
formed  to  impose  some  check  on  the 
asperity  or  eccentricities  of  Johnson. 
Dr.  Burney,  and  his  daughter,  the 
author  of  4  Evelina’  and  ‘  Cecilia,’ 
though  both  were  generally  present, 
I  always  thought,  rather  avoided 
than  solicited  notice.  Horace  Wal¬ 
pole,  whenever  he  appeared  there, 
enriched  and  illuminated  the  conver¬ 
sation  by  anecdotes,  personal  and 
historical ;  many  of  which  were  ren¬ 
dered  more  curious  or  interesting 
from  his  having:  himself  witnessed 
their  existence,  or  received  them 
from  his  father,  Sir  Robert  Walpole. 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  precluded  by 
his  deafness  from  mixing  in  or  con¬ 
tributing  to  generalconversation,  with 
his  trumpet  held  up  to  his  ear,  was 
gratified  by  the  attention  of  those  who 
addressed  to  him  their  discourse ;  a 
notice  which  the  resources  of  his 
mind  enabled  him  to  repay  with  in¬ 
terest 

“  Mrs.  Chapone,  under  one  of 
the  most  repulsive  exteriors  that  any 
woman  ever  possessed,  concealed 
very  superior  attainments  and  exten¬ 
sive  knowledge.  Burke,  though  oc¬ 
cupied  in  the  toils  of  parliamentary 
discussion  and  of  ministerial  attack, 


which  left  him  little  leisure  to  bestow 
on  literary  men  or  subjects,  yet 
sometimes  unbent  his  faculties  among 
persons  adapted  by  nature  to  unfold 
the  powers  of  delighting  and  in¬ 
structing,  with  which  genius  and  study 
had  enriched  him.  His  presence 
was,  however,  more  coveted  than 
enjoyed.  Dr.  Shipley,  bishop  of  St. 
Asaph,  accompanied  by  his  daughter. 
Miss  Shipley,  afterwards  married  to 
Sir  William  Jones,  might  be  fre¬ 
quently  seen  there.  The  Abbe 
Ray naR  who  passed  that  winter  in 
London,  was  readily  admitted  and 
eagerly  courted.  It  must  be  con¬ 
fessed  that  the  variety  of  his  in¬ 
formation,  and  the  facility  as  well  as 
readiness  with  which  he  communi¬ 
cated  the  stores  of  his  exuberant 
memory,  would  have  rendered  him 
a  valuable  accession  to  any  circle; 
but  his  loquacity  generally  fatigued 
even  those  whom  it  delighted  and 
improved.  The  present  Lord  Er- 
skine,  who  thirty  years  later  attained 
to  the  great  seal,  had  not  yet  com¬ 
menced  his  career  of  jurisprudence; 
but  the  versatility  of  his  talents,  the 
energy  of  his  character,  and  the  vi¬ 
vacity  of  his  conversation,  sufficiently 
manifested,  even  at  that  time,  the 
effect  which  such  a  union  of  qualities 
might  produce,  when  powerfully 
urged  and  impelled  towards  one  ob¬ 
ject.  Happily  for  himself,  he  did 
not  want  the  strongest  impulse,  aris¬ 
ing  from  domestic  pledges  and  em¬ 
barrassments,  well  calculated  to  call 
out  every  faculty  of  the  mind.  It 
is  curious  to  reflect,  that  if  he  had 
been  born  one  step  higher, — if,  in¬ 
stead  of  being  the  younger  son  of  a 
Scotch  earl,  his  father  had  been  a 
marquis, — be  never  could  have  been 
called  to  the  bar.  His  endowments, 
however  great,  assuredly  would  not* 
in  any  other  profession,  have  raised 
him  to  the  peerage,  to  fortune,  and 
to  fame.  His  celebrity,  indeed,  if 
we  may  believe  Mr.  Fox’s  biogra¬ 
pher,  had  not  extended  across  the 
Straits  of  Dover,  even  in  130 A  when 
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the  Corsican  first  consul  appears  not 
to  have  known  his  name.* 

STORY  OF  AN  APPARITION. 

“  In  the  autumn  of  1778,  I  visited 
Dresden  for  the  second  time:  a  court 
which  was  rendered  peculiarly  agree¬ 
able  to  the  English  at  that  period, 
by  the  hospitality  and  polished  man 
ners  of  his  Majesty’s  minister  to 
Saxony,  Sir  John  Stepney;  one  of 
the  finest  gentlemen  who  has  been 
employed  on  foreign  missions  during 
the  course  of  the  present  reign. 
Dresden  was  then  a  place  where  the 
illumines  had  made  a  deep  and  ge¬ 
neral  impression  on  the  public  mind  ; 
Schrepfer  having  chosen  it,  only  a 
few  years  earlier,  for  the  scene  of 
his  famous  exhibition  of  the  appari¬ 
tion  of  the  Chevalier  de  Saxe.  Hav¬ 
ing  given  in  a  former  work  some 
account  of  that  extraordinary  impo¬ 
sition,  I  shall  not  resume  the  subject 
here :  but  I  cannot  help  relating  an¬ 
other  somewhat  similar  story,  which 
was  told  me,  during  my  residence  in 
Dresden,  by  the  Count  de  Felkes- 
heim.  He  was  a  Livonian  gentle¬ 
man,  settled  in  Saxony,  of  a  very 
improved  understanding,  equally  su¬ 
perior  to  credulity  as  to  superstition. 
Being  together  in  the  month  of  Oc¬ 
tober,  1778,  and  our  discourse  ac¬ 
cidentally  turning  on  the  character 
and  performances  of  Schrepfer  :  ‘  I 
have  conversed/  said  he  to  me,  ‘with 
several  of  the  individuals  who  were 

*  Mr.  Trotter,  in  his  “  Memoirs  of 
Fox,”  gives  the  anecdote  in  these  words: 
—Amongst  the  distinguished  English  pre¬ 
sented  to  Bonaparte  on  that  day  was  Mr. 
(now  Lord)  Erskine.  I  am  tempted  to 
think  that  he  felt  some  disappointment  at 
not  being  recognised  by  the  first  consul : 
there  was  some  difficulty  at  first,  as  Lord 
E.  was  understood  to  speak  little  French. 
M.  Talleyrand’s  impatient  whisper  to  me  I 
think  I  yet  hear — “  Parlc-t-il  Francois — • 
parle-t-il  Francois .”  Mr.  Merry,  already 
fatigued  with  presentations,  and  dreading 
a  host  to  come,  imperfectly  designated 
Lord  Erskine,  when  the  killing;  question 
followed — “  Etes  vous  legist  en  was  pro¬ 
nounced  by  Bonaparte  with  great  indif¬ 
ference,  or  at  least  without  any  marked 
attention. — Eu. 


present  at  the  scene  of  the  spectre  erf 
phantom,  presented  by  him  in  the 
gallery  of  the  palace  of  the  Duke  of 
Courland.  They  all  agreed  in  their 
account  of  the  leading  particulars. 
Though  I  do  not  pretend  to  explain 
by  what  process  or  machinery  that 
business  was  conducted,  I  have  al¬ 
ways  considered  him  as  an  artful 
impostor,  and  his  audience  as  dupes. 
Yet  1  am  not  so  decidedly  sceptical 
on  the  possibility  of  supernatural  ap¬ 
pearances  as  to  treat  them  with  ridi¬ 
cule,  because  they  may  seem  to  be 
unphilosophical. ...  An  appearance, 
which  I  have  witnessed  wilh  my  own 
eyes,  as  far  as  they  or  any  of  the 
perceptions  can  be  confided  in,  and 
which  has  even  received  a  sort  of 
subsequent  confirmation  from  other 
circumstances  connected  with  the 
original  fact,  leaves  me  in  that  state 
of  scepticism  and  suspense  which 
pervaded  my  discourse.  I  will  com¬ 
municate  to  you  its  cause.  Having 
been  brought  up  to  the  profession  of 
the  church,  I  was  presented  by  Fre¬ 
deric  William  the  First,  late  king  of 
Prussia,  to  a  small  benefice  situated 
in  the  interior  of  the  country,  at  a 
considerable  distance  south  of  Ko- 
nigsberg,  I  repaired  thither  in  order 
to  take  possession  of  my  living,  and 
found  a  very  neat  parsonage-house, 
where  I  passed  the  night  in  the  bed¬ 
chamber  which  had  been  occupied 
by  my  predecessor.  It  was  in  the 
longest  days  of  summer;  and  on  the 
following  morning,  which  was  Sun¬ 
day,  while  lying  awake,  the  curtains 
of  the  bed  being  undrawn,  and  it 
being  broad  day-light,  I  beheld  the 
figure  of  a  man,  habited  in  a  sort  of 
loose  gown,  standing  at  a  reading- 
desk,  on  which  lay  a  large  book,  the 
leaves  of  which  he  appeared  to  turn 
over  at  intervals.  On  each  side  of 
him  stood  a  little  boy,  in  whose  faces 
he  looked  earnestly  from  time  to 
time;  and,  as  he  looked,  he  seemed 
always  to  heave  a  deep  sigh.  His 
countenance,  pale  and  disconsolate, 
indicated  severe  distress  of  mind.  I 
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had  the  most  perfect  view  of  these 
objects ;  but,  being  impressed  with 
too  much  terror  and  apprehension  to 
rise,  or  to  address  myself  to  the  ap¬ 
pearances  before  me,  I  remained  for 
some  minutes  a  silent  and  breathless 
spectator,  without  uttering  a  word 
or  altering  my  position.  At  length 
the  man  closed  the  book,  and  then 
taking  the  two  children,  one  in  each 
hand,  he  led  them  slowlv  across  the 
room ;  my  eyes  eagerly  following 
him,  till  the  three  figures  gradually 
disappeared,  or  were  lost  behind  an 
iron-stove  which  stood  at  the  farthest 
corner  of  the  apartment. 

“  However  deeply  and  awfully  I 
was  aflected  by  the  sight  which  I  had 
witnessed,  and  however  incapable  I 
was  of  explaining  it  to  my  own  sa¬ 
tisfaction,  yet  I  recovered  sufficiently 
the  possession  of  my  mind  to  get  up; 
and,  having  hastily  dressed  myself,  I 
left  the  house.  The  sun  had  long 
risen  ;  and,  directing  my  steps  to  the 
church,  I  found  that  it  was  open, 
but  the  sexton  had  quitted  it ;  and, 
on  entering  the  chancel,  my  mind 
and  imagination  were  so  strongly  im¬ 
pressed  by  the  scene  which  had  re¬ 
cently  passed,  that  I  endeavoured  to 
dissipate  the  recollection  by  consi¬ 
dering  the  objects  around  me.  In 
almost  all  the  Lutheran  churches  of 
the  Prussian  dominions,  it  is  an  esta¬ 
blished  usage  to  hang  up  against  the 
wall  of  some  part  of  the  building, 
the  portraits  of  the  successive  pastors, 
or  clergymen,  who  had  held  the 
living.  A  number  of  these  paintings, 
rudely  performed,  were  suspended  in 
one  of  the  aisles ;  but  I  had  no  sooner 
fixed  my  eyes  on  the  last  in  the 
range,  which  was  the  portrait  of  my 
immediate  predecessor,  than  they 
became  rivetted  to  the  object;  as  1 
instantly  recognised  t he  same  face 
which  I  had  beheld  in  my  bed¬ 
chamber,  though  not  clouded  by  the 
same  deep  expressions  of  melancholy 
and  distress. 
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“The  sexton  entered,  as  I  was 
still  contemplating  this  interesting 
head,  and  1  immediately  began  a 
conversation  with  him  on  the  subject 
of  the  persons  who  had  preceded  me 
in  the  living.  He  remembered  se- 
veral  incumbents,  concerning  whom, 
respectively,  I  made  various  enqui¬ 
ries,  till  l  concluded  by  the  last, 
relative  to  whose  history  I  was  par¬ 
ticularly  inquisitive.  c  We  considered 
him/  said  the  sexton,  ‘as  one  of  the 
most  learned  and  amiable  men  who 
have  ever  resided  among  us.  His 
charities  and  benevolence  endeared 
him  to  all  bis  parishioners,  who  will 
long  lament  his  loss.  But  he  was 
carried  off  in  the  middle  of  his  davs 
by  a  lingering  illness,  the  cause  of 
which  has  given  rise  to  many  unplea¬ 
sant  reports  among  us,  and  which 
still  form  matter  of  conjecture,  it 
is,  however,  commonly  believed  that 
he  died  of  a  broken  heart/  My 
curiosity  being  still  more  warmly  ex¬ 
cited  by  the  mention  of  this  circum¬ 
stance,  I  eagerly  pressed  him  to 
disclose  to  me  what  he  knew  or  had 
heard  of  the  subject.  *  Nothing  re¬ 
specting  it/  answered  he,  ‘  is  abso¬ 
lutely  known  ;  but  scandal  had  pro¬ 
pagated  a  story  of  his  having  formed 
a  criminal  connexion  with  a  young 
woman  of  the  neighbourhood,  by 
whom,  it  was  even  asserted,  that  lie 
had  had  two  sons.  As  a  confirmation 
of  the  report,  I  know  that  there  cer¬ 
tain  ly  were  two  children,  who  have 
been  seen  at  the  parsonage — boys  of 
about  four  or  five  years  old.  But 
they  suddenly  disappeared,  some  time 
before  the  decease  of  their  supposed 
lather;  though  to  what  place  they 
were  sent,  or  what  is  become  of  them, 
we  are  wholly  ignorant.  It  is  equally 
certain  that  the  surmises  and  unfa¬ 
vourable  opinions  formed  respecting 
this  mysterious  business,  which  must 
necessarily  have  reached  him,  preci¬ 
pitated,  if  they  did  not  produce,  the 
disorder  of  which  our  late  pastor 
Q  (j 
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died.  But  he  is  gone  to  his  account, 
and  we  are  bound  to  think  charitably 
of  the  departed.’ 

“  It  is  unnecessary  to  say  with 
what  emotions  I  listened  to  this  re¬ 
lation,  which  recalled  to  my  imagi¬ 
nation,  and  seemed  to  give  proof  of 
the  existence,  of  all  that  I  had  seen. 
Yet,  unwilling  to  suffer  my  mind  to 
become  enslaved  by  phantoms  which 
might  have  been  the  effects  of  error 
or  deception,  I  neither  communicated 
to  the  sexton  the  circumstance  which 
I  had  just  witnessed,  nor  even  per¬ 
mitted  myself  to  quit  the  chamber 
where  it  had  taken  place.  I  conti¬ 
nued  to  lodge  there,  without  ever 
again  witnessing  any  similar  appear¬ 
ance  ;  and  the  recollection  itself  in¬ 
sensibly  began  to  wear  away,  as  the 
autumn  advanced.  When  the  ap¬ 
proach  of  winter  rendered  it  necessary 
to  light  fires  through  the  house,  I 
ordered  the  iron-stove  that  stood  in 
the  room,  and  behind  which  the 
figure  which  1  had  beheld,  together 
fvith  the  two  boys,  seemed  to  disap¬ 
pear,  to  be  heated  for  the  purpose  of 
wanning  the  apartment.  Some  dif¬ 
ficulty  was  experienced  in  making 
the  attempt,  the  stove  not  only  smok¬ 
ing  intolerably,  but  emitting  a  most 
offensive  smell.  Having,  therefore, 
sent  for  a  blacksmith  to  inspect  and 
repair  it,  he  discovered  in  the  inside, 
at  the  farthest  extremity,  the  bones 
of  two  small  human  bodies,  corre¬ 
sponding  perfectly  in  size,  as  well  as 
in  other  respects,  with  the  description 
given  me  by  the  sexton  of  the  two 
boys  who  had  been  seen  at  the  par¬ 
sonage.  This  last  circumstance  com¬ 
pleted  my  astonishment,  and  appeared 
to  confer  a  sort  of  reality  on  an  ap¬ 
pearance  which  might  otherw  ise  have 
been  considered  as  a  delusion  of  the 
senses.  I  resigned  the  living,  quitted 
the  place,  and  returned  to  Konigs- 
berg:  but  it  has  produced  upon  my 
mind  the  deepest  impression,  and 
has,  in  its  effects,  given  rise  to  that 
uncertainty  and  contradiction  of  sen¬ 


timent  which  you  remarked  in  my 
late  discourse.”  Such  was  Count 
Felkesheinfs  story,  which,  from  its 
singularity,  appeared  to  me  deserving 
of  commemoration,  in  whatever  con¬ 
tempt  we  may  justly  hold  similar 
anecdotes. 

[To  be  continued .] 

Sketches  of  the  History  and  Pre¬ 
sent  State  of  the  Russian  Empire  ; 
of  the  Progress  of  Civilization  trom 
the  Foundation  of  the  Monarchy  to  the 
Accession  of  the  House  ot  Romanof 
(the  present  reigning  Family);  and 
particularly  under  the  Sovereigns  of 
that  House ;  connected  with  Political 
and  Personal  Memoirs  of  the  Imperial 
Court.  By  the  Rev.  Wm.  Anderson. 

The  preponderance  which  Russia 
has  gradually  acquired  in  the  scale 
of  European  powers,  and  especially 
the  pre-eminent  rank  which  the  Em-> 
peror  Alexander  now  holds 
among  the  confederated  sovereigns, 
to  whose  w  ill  the  destinies  of  the  age 
appear  to  be  consigned,  render  this 
colossal  empire  of  the  north  an  ob¬ 
ject  of  the  deepest  interest  to  every 
intelligent  observer. 

In  recommending,  therefore,  the 
work  of  Mr.  Anderson  to  the  notice 
of  our  readers,  we  will  point  out  the 
means  of  gratifying  a  very  general  and 
just  curiosity,  without  the  labour  of 
wading  through  dry  details,  or  dull 
and  heavy  dissertations.  The  selec¬ 
tions  with  which  we  enrich  our  pre¬ 
sent  Number  furnish  some  valuable 
facts  and  anecdotes,  which  cannot 
fail  to  create  a  deservedly  favourable 
opinion  of  the  entire  volume. 

POPULATION  OF  RUSSIA. 

“  The  population  of  the  Russian 
empire  is  very  disproportionate  to 
the  extent  of  its  territories,  and  the 
variety  and  abundance  of  its  pro¬ 
ductions.  To  ascertain  the  exact 
number  of  its  inhabitants  is  indeed 
difficult,  and  it  has  been  variously 
stated  by  different  authors.  In  1783 
the  number  of  males  registered 
amounted  to  12,838,5*29.  The  num¬ 
ber  of  females  being  equal,  this  w  ill 
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give  25,677,05S.  The  unnumbered 
classes,  including  the  nobility  and 
clergy,  with  the  civil  and  military 
servants  of  government,  and  other 
privileged  persons,  could  not  be 
fewer  than  1,500,000.  It  is  not  too 
much  to  allow  an  annual  increase  of 
100,000.  The  territories  acquired 
since  1783  contained  5,755,000  souls. 
In  the  year  1 804  the  Cossacks  amou nt- 
ed  to  1,000,000.  Hence  the  whole 
population  of  the  Russian  empire 
may  be  about  37,000,000,  of  which 
not  more  than  2,23  5,000  belong  to 
Siberia.  The  most  populous  parts 
of  Russia  lie  between  the  49th  and 
58th  degrees  of  latitude,  and  the 
40th  and  65th  degrees  of  longitude. 
The  relative  proportion  of  the  popu¬ 
lation  in  different  governments  is 
very  remarkable;  that  of  the  go¬ 
vernment  of  Irkutsk  being  to  that  of 
Moscow  as  1  to  801.  As  Russia  has 
little  more  than  nine  persons  on  the 
square  mile,  it  is  nineteen  times  less 
populous  than  France. 

PEASANTS. 

“  The  great  mass  of  the  Russian 
population  consists  of  the  peasants, 
who  are  ail  slaves  of  the  nobles  or 
of  the  crown.  They  pass  from  one 
person  to  another,  like  any  other 
species  of  property,  though  they 
cannot  be  sold  out  of  Russia,  or  to 
any  other  than  a  nobleman.  All  the 
boors  pay  an  obrok,  a  sum  of  money, 
for  every  male;  and,  as  the  obrok 
of  those  that  belong  to  ihe  crown  is 
fixed  at  five  rubles  annually,  which 
they  are  sure  will  not  be  raised, 
their  condition  is  much  more  com¬ 
fortable  than  that  of  private  boors, 
whose  obrok  is  not  only  much  higher, 
but  liable  to  be  raised  with  their 
means  of  gain.  It  is  most  common 
to  pay  an  obrok,  but  some  perform 
task-services,  while  others  labour  in 
manufactories  or  are  employed  as 
servants.  The  master  furnishes  a 
house  and  a  plot  of  ground,  and  is 
obliged  to  provide  entirely  for  the 
aged  and  infirm.  The  misery  which 
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the  condition  of  this  class  of  men 
involves,  consists  in  being  at  the 
mercy  of  their  proprietors.  Many 
of  them  are  rich  and  comfortable ; 
but  the  uncertainty  of  reaping  the 
fruits  of  their  labour  and  ingenuity 
checks  their  exertion.  A  severe 
master  may  divert  into  his  own  cof¬ 
fers  the  accumulation  of  a  whole  life 
of  profitable  and  successful  industry. 
The  boors  pay  the  taxes  and  supply 
the  armies.  They  cannot  travel 
without  a  passport.  Their  food  con¬ 
sists  of  black  rye-bread,  eggs,  salt- 
fish,  bacon,  and  mushrooms ;  but  a 
hodge-podge  off  salt  or  fresh  meat, 
groats,  and  rye- flour,  highly  seasoned 
with  garlic  and  onions,  is  their  fa¬ 
vourite  dish.  They  are  extremely 
fond  of  whisky,  and  their  common 
drink  is  made  by  pouring  w  arm  wa¬ 
ter  on  rye  or  barley-meal.  A  red 
cap  with  a  high  crown,  a  sheep-skin 
jacket,  the  wool  turned  inwards, 
reaching  to  the  knee,  and  linen 
drawers  with  rags  of  woollen  wrap¬ 
ped  round  the  legs  for  stockings,  and 
sandals  woven  of  the  linden  bark, 
form  the  winter  dress  of  the  male 
peasant  ;  while  the  female  wears  a 
shift  with  full  sleeves,  a  short  petti¬ 
coat,  coloured  stockings,  and  a 
lamb’s-wool  pelisse,  white  as  snowr, 
and  lined  with  cloth.  The  character 
of  the  boors  is  such  as  may  be  ex¬ 
pected  in  a  country  where  such  a 
degree  of  slavery  prevails.  The 
hatchet  is  the  principal  instrument  in 
mechanical  arts. 

THE  CLERGY. 

“  Of  the  middle  class  of  the  Rus¬ 
sian  population,  the  clergy  is  the  first 
and  most  distinguished  order.  They 
are  exempt  from  taxes,  and  corpo¬ 
real  punishment,  though  guilty  of 
capital  crimes ;  they  are  not  brought 
before  secular  judges,  and  in  1801 
they  were  permitted  to  bold  land. 
The  clergy  are  divided  into  regular 
and  secular :  the  regular  clergy  are 
all  monks,  lead  rigid  lives,  and  en¬ 
joy  the  whole  powder  and  honour  of 
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the  church,  being  the  bishops  and 
the  heads  of  religious  houses;  the 
secular  clergy  are  parish  priests,  and 
consist  of  protoires,  priests,  and 
deacons,  with  readers  and  sacristans. 
In  1805,  the  protoires,  priests,  and 
deacons,  amounted  to  44,487.  They 
must  be  married  before  they  are  or¬ 
dained  ;  they  cannot  marry  a  second 
time,  but  may  continue  to  officiate 
or  become  monks.  The  sacristans 
and  deacons  were  54, 23R  in  number. 
None  but  the  sons  of  the  clergy  are 
admitted  to  the  office  of  priesthood; 
and,  when  to  this  it  is  added  that 
many  of  them  possess  not  a  com¬ 
plete  copy  of  the  Scriptures,  it  will  be 
easy  to  judge  of  their  qualifications 
as  religious  teachers.  Some  of  them 
read  written  homilies;  but  others 
deliver  sermons  in  which  the  doc¬ 
trines  of  the  Gospel  are  clearly  ex¬ 
plained  and  ably  supported.  All  the 
Russian  clergy  are  very  tolerant.  It 
is  to  be  regretted  that  they  are  not 
in  habits  of  intercourse  with  their 
fellow  subjects. 

MELANCHOLY  FATE  OF  THE  PRINCESS 
TARRAKANOF. 

“  The  Princess  Tarrakanof  has 
been  already  mentioned  as  one  of 
the  children  of  the  Empress  Eliza¬ 
beth  by  Alexey  Razumofsky.  Prince 
Radzivil,  having  learnt  the  secret  of 
her  birth,  thought  that  she  might  be 
made  the  instrument  of  revenging 
the  injuries  which  the  Poles  had 
suffered  from  the  ambition  of  Ca- 
tlieri  ne.  Pie  gained  the  persons  en¬ 
trusted  with  the  education  of  the 
young  princess,  and  conveyed  her  to 
Rome.  When  Catherine  was  in¬ 
formed  of  the  affair,  she  began  to 
frustrate  the  designs  of  the  prince  by 
confiscating  his  estates,  which  re¬ 
duced  him  to  the  necessity  of  leaving 
the  princess  in  narrow  circumstances 
to  the  care  of  a  governess,  and  of 
repairing  to  Poland.  His  possessions 
being  offered  to  him  on  condition  of 
bringing  his  ward  into  Russia,  though 
Ractzivii  would  not  submit  to  that 


proposal,  he  agreed,  as  the  price  of 
pardon,  to  abandon  the  daughter  of 
Elizabeth. 

“  As  Orlof  had  orders  from  Cathe¬ 
rine  to  send  the  unoffending  Tarra¬ 
kanof  to  Petersburgh,  he  no  sooner 
joined  his  fleet  at  Leghorn  than  he 
began  to  execute  his  commission. 
He  employed  a  Neapolitan,  named 
Ribas,  who  presented  himself  to  the 
princess  in  the  dress  and  style  of  a 
Russian  officer,  come  to  pay  his  ho¬ 
mage.  Having,  by  pretended  sym¬ 
pathy  and  some  assistance,  gained 
the  confidence  both  of  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  Tarrakanof  and  her  governess, 
he  professed  to  be  sent  by  Count 
Alezey  Orlof  to  offer  her  the  throne 
of  her  mother.  It  was  easy  to  im¬ 
pose  upon  an  unsuspecting  girl. 
When  she  was  sufficiently  prepared, 
Orlof  himself  appeared,  and  not  only 
enfiamed  the  sentiments  of  ambition 
with  w  hich  she  had  been  inspired, 
but,  by  feigning  a  passion  for  her, 
gained  her  heart,  and  drew  from  her 
promises  of  marriage.  The  cere¬ 
mony  was  performed  according  to 
the  Greek  ritual,  by  villains  suborned 
to  appear  as  priests  and  lawyers. 
Orlof  insinuated  to  the  princess, 
whom  he  had  thus  seduced,  that  it 
would  be  expedient  to  retire  to  a 
place  less  exposed  to  observation 
than  Rome,  till  the  conspiracy  should 
break  out  which  should  place  her 
on  the  throne.  Not  suspecting  his 
intention,  she  accompanied  him  to 
Pisa,  where  he  lodged  her  in  a  mag¬ 
nificent  palace,  and  gave  her  every 
mark  of  tenderness  and  respect.  As 
the  Russian  ships  under  Admiral 
Greig  had  just  arrived  at  Leghorn, 
Orlof  pretended  that  his  presence 
w  as  necessary  there,  and  offered  to 
take  the  princess  with  him.  The 
report  which  she  had  heard  of  the 
beauty  of  Leghorn,  and  the  magni¬ 
ficence  of  the  Russian  fleet,  induced 
her  readily  to  embrace  the  offer.  At 
Leghorn  she  appeared  as  a  princess, 
every  tiding  seemed  at  her  command. 
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and  all  was  eagerness  to  gratify  her 
desires.  After  spending  several  days 
hi  pleasures  and  amusements,  she 
expressed  a  wish  to  see  the  Russian 
ships.  Orders  were  immediately 
given ;  she  was  conveyed  from  the 
shore  in  a  boat  with  splendid  awn¬ 
ings,  and  two  other  boats  followed, 
with  Count  Alexey  Orlof,  Admiral 
Greig,  and  several  Russian  and  Eng¬ 
lish  officers.  The  procession  was 
welcomed  by  the  fleet  with  music, 
salutes  of  artillery,  and  repeated  ac¬ 
clamations, — honours,  the  princess 
was  told,  paid  to  her  rank.  The 
deluded  and  unfortunate  Tarrakanof, 
however,  was  scarce  upon  the  deck 
of  the  vessel,  when  she  was  hand¬ 
cuffed.  Youth,  beauty,  innocence, 
tears,  and  cries,  appealed  in  vain  to 
the  assassin  of  Peter  III.  who  next 
day  sent  his  victim  to  Petersburg!), 
where  she  was  thrown  into  prison, 
and  perished ;  by  what  means  is  un¬ 
known. 

PRINCE  POTEMKIN. 

“  Soon  after  the  preliminaries  of 
peace  were  signed,  Potemkin  finished 
ins  course,  in  a  manner  forming  an 
edifying  contrast  to  the  splendour  of 
his  life.  Seized  with  an  epidemic 
fever,  which  raged  at  Jassv,  he  con- 
temned  all  advice  and  regimen,  in¬ 
dulging  in  gluttony  and  intempe¬ 
rance.  An  expectation  of  recovering 
by  removal,  induced  him  to  set  out 
for  Nicholaef;  but  he  had  proceeded 
only  a  little  way,  when,  being  much 
worse,  he  was  taken  from  Isis  carri¬ 
age,  and,  placed  on  the  sloping  side 
of  the  road,  expired  in  a  ditch, 
October  1 5th,  l/pl,  in  the  fifty- 
second  Year  of  his  age.  Prince  Gre- 
gory  Alexandrovitch  Potemkin  is  the 
most  remarkable  example  recorded 
in  authentic  history,  of  the  effects  of 
continued  indulgence  upon  the  mind 
of  man.  He  united  in  himself  all 
the  vices  that  debase  or  torment 
human  nature,  with  many  of  those 
qualities  which,  w  hen  directed  by  a 
sound  judgment,  constitute  greatness, 


activity,  courage,  resolution,  magni¬ 
ficence  in  his  projects,  unsparing 
profusion  in  his  expedients,  and  a 
pow  er  of  draw  ing  from  others  stores 
of  knowledge,  and  conversing  with 
propriety  on  all  subjects.  The  as¬ 
cendancy  which  he  acquired  over  the 
mind  of  Catherine,  first  by  his  ardent 
passion  and  manly  beauty,  and  main¬ 
tained,  for  nearly  twenty  years,  by 
soothing  her  apprehensions  and  flat¬ 
tering  her  ambition  with  prospects 
of  oriental  empire,  served  to  display 
all  the  properties  of  his  nature.  As 
every  thing  was  in  his  power,  oddity, 
capriciousness,  and  extravagance, 
singularly  characterised  his  desires, 
schemes,  and  mode  of  life.  With 
one  hand  he  made  motions  to  the 
women  who  pleased  him,  and  with 
the  other  the  sign  of  the  cross.  To 
be  a  monk,  a  bishop,  duke  of  Cour- 
land,  king  of  Poland,  sovereign  of 
Moldavia,  Valachia,  and  Bessarabia, 
were  objects  which  alternately  occu¬ 
pied  his  thoughts.  Wishing  to  have 
Plutarch  read  to  him,  when  the 
reader  came  to  the  life  of  Agesilaus, 
he  interrupted  him,  saying,  “Think 
you  that  at  a  future  period  I  could, 
go  to  Constantinople?* — “  If  her 
majesty  please,  it  is  not  impossible,” 
replied  the  reader.  “  That  is  enough,* 
returned  Potemkin;  “  if  any  person 
should  tell  me  to-dav  that  I  could 
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not  go,  1  would  blow  out  my  brains.” 
It  was  his  opinion,  that  with  10,000 
Russians  he  could  march  through 
China ;  and  nothing  but  death  pre¬ 
vented  an  attack,  w  hich  he  meditated 
on  that  empire.  During  the  siege 
of  Otchakof,  he  coolly  walked  back¬ 
ward  and  forward  under  the  guns  of 
the  ramparts,  because  some  persons 
uttered  suspicions  of  his  courage. 
He  often  had  sterlet  soup  when  the 
fish  w  as  so  dear  that  a  dish,  which 
was  the  prelude  to  his  dinner,  cost 
him  300  rubles;  and  dispatched  his 
officers  from  the  Crimea  to  Peters¬ 
burg!),  for  oysters  or  China  oranges. 
Sometimes  lie  passed  weeks  w  ith  his 
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inmates,  playing  at  cards  or  chess, 
lounging  on  a  sofa  without  speaking, 
in  a  morning-gown,  with  bare  legs 
and  shirt-collar  unbuttoned ;  at 
others,  he  would  appear  in  a  magni¬ 
ficent  suit,  covered  with  ribbands 
and  shining  in  diamonds.  As  he 
wished  to  have  the  most  costly  tilings, 
he  bought  ten  or  a  dozen  violins, 
one  worth  6’000  rubles,  and  they 
were  all  destroyed  by  dust  or  rats. 
Having  exhausted  all  the  sources  of 
sensual  pleasure,  and  attained  all  the 
power  and  glory  which  the  sovereign 
of  Russia  could  bestow,  his  exist¬ 
ence  became  so  oppressive  to  him, 
that,  when  he  was  lastatPetersburgh, 
he  sometimes  amused  himself  with 
pouring  his  diamonds  out  of  one 
hand  into  the  other.  In  the  pre¬ 
sence  of  a  score  of  persons,  he 
walked  for  hours  up  and  down  his 
apartment,  biting  his  nails.  In  the 
long  winter  evenings,  he  sat  alone 
with  a  table  before  him,  spread  with 
black  velvet,  covered  with  his  dia¬ 
monds,  which  he  employed  himself 
in  placing  in  the  shape  of  crosses, 
circles,  and  other  fanciful  figures. 
It  occurred  one  evening  to  weigh 
them,  when  he  found  that  they 
amounted  to  several  pounds. 

“  From  the  place  of  his  death  the 
remains  of  Potemkin  were  conveyed 
to  Cherson,  and  deposited  beneatii 
the  dome  of  a  small  church  belong¬ 
ing  to  the  fortress.  Catherine  ex¬ 
pressed  an  intention  of  erecting  a 
superb  monument  to  his  memory, 
but  never  executed  this  design. 
When  Paul  ascended  the  throne,  he 
ordered  the  body  of  the  prince  to  be 
removed,  and  thrown  into  the  ditch 
of  the  fortress.  A  hole  was  dug  in 
the  fosse,  into  which  was  thrown, 
like  a  dead  dog,  the  remains  of  the 
man  who  domineered  over  the  lofty 
Catherine,  with  all  her  subjects,  and 
meditated  the  conquest  of  China, 
and  the  subversion  of  the  Ottoman 
empire.  i 


ECCENTRICITIES  OF  THE  EMPEROR 
PAUL. 

“Among  the  first  acts  of  Paul,  on 
his  accession,  was  the  re-interment 
of  his  father,  Peter  III.  He  ordered 
the  corpse  to  be  taken  up,  and 
brought  to  the  palace  to  receive  the 
same  honours  as  were  to  be  shown  to 
Catherine.  As  the  unfortunate  Peter 
had  omitted  the  ceremony  of  coro¬ 
nation,  the  imperial  crown  was 
fetched  from  Moscow  and  placed 
upon  his  coffin,  as  it  lay  by  that  of 
the  deceased  empress.  Over  both 
was  a  species  of  true  lover's  knot, 
with  this  inscription  in  Russ — “  Di¬ 
vided  in  life,  united  in  death." 
Count  Alexey  Orlof  and  Prince  Ba- 
ratinsky,  the  assassins  of  Peter,  were 
stationed  as  chief  mourners  on  each 
side  of  the  corpse,  while  it  lay  in 
state ;  and  on  the  day  of  the  funeral 
procession  appeared  in  the  same 
office,  before  the  whole  court,  amidst 
ail  the  ceremonial  of  pompous  grief. 
This  strange,  but  awful,  species  of 
punishment,  the  callousness  of  Orlof 
endured  w  ith  composure;  but  Prince 
Baratinsky  was  so  overwhelmed,  that 
he  was  enabled  to  support  his  station 
only  by  the  application  of  volatile 
salts  and  other  stimulants. 

“  While  modelling  the  dress  of  his 
soldiers  upon  the  antiquated  uniform 
of  Germany,  Paul  put  forth  a  de¬ 
cree  that  all  who  appeared  in  round 
hats  should  have  them  taken  from 
them,  or  torn  in  pieces.  The  vexa¬ 
tions  arising  from  this  order  were 
innumerable ;  the  Cossacks  and  sol¬ 
diers  of  the  police  seizing  the  people’s 
hats,  or  beatingthose  who,  ignorant 
of  the  prohibition,  offered  resist¬ 
ance.  Another  prohibition  appeared, 
allowing  a  fortnight  to  procure  har¬ 
ness  for  carriages  in  the  German, 
mode,  and  authorising,  after  that 
period,  the  police  to  cut  the  traces 
of  every  carriage  harnessed  in  the 
Russian  manner.  An  ancient  custom 
among  the  Russians  was,  when  they 
met  the  tzar,  his  consort,  or  his  son, 
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to  alight  and  prostrate  themselves  in 
the  snow  or  filth.  This  tyrannical 
homage,  which  had  been  abolished 
in  the  former  reign,  Paul  re-exacted 
in  all  its  rigour.  Several  persons, 
whose  coachmen  passed  on  without 
observing  the  emperor,  were  thrown 
into  prison.  Those  who  were  per¬ 
mitted  to  kiss  the  hand  of  Paul,  were 
obliged  to  make  the  floor  resound 
by  striking  it  with  their  knees,  and 
smack  their  lipsaloud.  Prince  G  eorge 
Galitzin  was  arrested  by  his  majesty 
himself  for  negligence  in  performing 
this  ceremony.  All  tradesmen  were 
ordered  to  efface  the  French  word 
magazin  from  the  front  of  their 
shops,  and  substitute  the  Russian 
word  signifying  shop ;  because,  said 
Paul,  the  emperor  alone  can  have 
magazines  of  wood,  flour,  corn,  and 
other  articles. 

“The  King  of  Sweden,  a  zealous 
partizan  of  the  armed  neutrality, 
having  gone  to  Petersburgh  to  con¬ 
cert  measures  with  the  emperor,  he 
entertained  that  prince  with  his  fa¬ 
vourite  diversion  of  a  tournament. 
In  the  evening,  while  the  glass  went 
briskly  round,  a  dispatch  arriving 
from  Bonaparte,  the  conversation 
turned  on  the  success  of  the  French 
arms,  the  projects  formed  to  humble 
the  pride  of  England,  and  the 
prowess  which  the  emperor  displayed 
in  the  course  of  the  day.  Inspired 
with  the  spirit  of  chivalry,  Paul  con¬ 
ceived  the  design  of  sending  a  chal¬ 
lenge  to  all  the  potentates  of  Europe, 
which  was  announced  in  the  Court 
Gazette  of  Petersburgh,  December 
30th,  in  the  following  terms  “  It 
is  said  that  his  majesty  the  emperor, 
seeing  that  the  powers  of  Europe 
cannot  agree,  and  wishing  to  termi¬ 
nate  a  war  which  has  raged  eleven 
years,  intends  to  propose  a  place 
where  he  will  invite  all  other  poten¬ 
tates  to  fight  them  in  closed  barriers ; 
for  which  purpose  they  are  to  bring 
with  them  their  most  enlightened 
ministers  and  most  skilful  generals, 
as  squires,  umpires,  and  heralds; 


such  as  Thugut,  Pitt,  and  Bernstorff. 
He  intends  himself  to  have  with  him 
Counts  Vander  Pahlen  and  Kutusof." 

“  Discoursing  in  private  with  one 
of  his  nobles,  his  majesty,  without 
any  provocation,  gave  him  a  slap  in 
the  face,  adding,  ‘The  salutation  by 
the  hand  of  me,  Paul/- — Ashe  passed 
along  one  day,  he  observed  a  noble¬ 
man  looking  at  some  men  planting 
trees:  ‘  What  are  you  doing  ?’  said 
he.  £  Merely  seeing  the  men  work/ 
replied  the  nobleman.  *  Oh  !  is  that 
your  employment  ? — take  ctf  his  pe¬ 
lisse,  and  give  him  a  spade/ 

ASSASSINATION  OF  THE  EMPEROR  PAUL. 

“  The  last  of  Catherine’s  favourites, 
Plato  Zubof,  delivered  to  the  new 
sovereign  her  will,  which  appointed 
Alexander  her  successor ;  but,  in¬ 
stead  of  receiving  the  reward  w  hich 
he  expected,  he  was  banished  from 
the  court  in  disgrace.  In  order  to 
revenge  this  affront,  and  open  again 
the  path  to  distinction,  he  formed  in 
his  retirement  the  design  of  murder¬ 
ing  the  emperor.  He  contrived,  by 
his  intrigues,  to  insinuate  himself  into 
the  favour  of  Paul,  and  associated 
with  himself  several  other  noblemen 
of  rank.  Having  taken  their  mea¬ 
sures,  the  assassins  proceeded  to  the 
palace  on  the  evening  of  March  22d. 
The  emperor,  w  ho  usually  slept  on  a 
sofa,  in  an  apartment  next  to  that  of 
the  empress,  having,  contrary  to  his 
custom,  kissed  the  members  of  his 
family  very  affectionately,  visited  the 
centinels  at  their  posts,  and  then  retir¬ 
ed  to  rest.  The ‘guard  being  changed 
by  officers  w  ho  w  ere  in  the  conspi¬ 
racy,  the  murderers  penetrated  with 
ease  to  the  door  of  the  emperor’s 
apartment,  where  a  hussar,  whom  it 
had  been  found  impossible  to  remove, 
presenting  his  fusee,  Zubof  cut  him 
down  with  his  sabre.  The  murder 
of  his  faithful  servant  roused  the 
unfortunate  prince,  who,  springing 
from  his  sofa  w  hen  the  conspirators 
entered  the  room,  at  first  endea¬ 
voured  to  shelter  himself  behind 
chairs  and  tables ;  then,  assuming  an 
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air  of  authority,  he  commanded  them 
to  surrender  as  his  prisoners.  As 
they  fiercely  advanced  toward  him, 
he  implored  them  to  spare  his  life, 
offering  to  accept  of  any  terms  which 
they  might  propose.  Finding  sup¬ 
plication  vain,  he  made  a  violent 
effort  to  reach  the  window,  in  which 
he  cut  his  hand ;  and,  being  drawn 
hack,  he  knocked  down  one  of  the 
assailants  with  a  chair.  The  empress, 
awakened  by  the  noise,  would  have 
called  for  assistance,  if  a  voice  had 
not  whispered  to  her  to  remain  silent 
under  pain  of  instant  death.  While 
the  emperor  made  a  desperate  resist¬ 
ance,  one  of  the  conspirators  brought 
him  to  the  floor  with  a  blow  on  the 
temples,  when,  recovering  a  little, 
he  again  supplicated  for  his  life  ; 
another,  taking  oft'  his  sash,  threw  it 
twice  round  the  neck  of  the  defence¬ 
less  prince,  and,  one  end  being  held 
by  himself  and  the  other  given  to 
Zubof,  they  strangled  their  sove¬ 
reign.  Having  accomplished  the 
horrid  deed,  the  assassins  retired 
without  molestation  to  their  respec¬ 
tive  homes.  Thus  perished  Paid, 
the  sovereign  of  all  the  Russias,  in 
the  fifth  year  of  his  reign  !” 

Travels  in  Poland,  Austria,  Saxo¬ 
ny,  Bavaria,  and  the  Tyrol;  in  the 
Years  1807  and  1808  :  in  a  series  of 
Letters  to  a  Friend.  By  Baron  d’Uk- 
lanski.  5s.  6d. 

This  pocket  volume,  a  small  octa¬ 
vo,  contains  materials  which,  in 
the  hands  of  a  fashionable  tourist  or 
traveller,  would,  beyond  all  doubt, 
have  grown  into  a  very  handsome 
quarto.  Baron  d’Uklanski’s  object 
in  travelling  was,  however,  very  dif¬ 
ferent  from  that  of  making  a  book. 
He  is  a  Polish  nobleman,  who  was 
stripped  of  his  patrimony  by  the 
revolution  which  took  place  upon 
Bonaparte's  first  incursion  into  Po¬ 
land,  and  his  travels  were  the  con¬ 
sequence  of  his  misfortunes.  The 
places  which  he  visited,  and  the  oc¬ 
currences  of  his  journey,  are  described 
by  the  Barou  in  a  series  of  letters  to 

<  V  >  v 


a  friend ;  and,  though  the  dates  of 
this  correspondence  are  not  very  re¬ 
cent,  it  contains  much  information 
that  is  yet  new  to  the  British  public, 
and  affords  a  variety  of  correct  re¬ 
presentations  of  places  and  persons, 
which  will  he  found  highly  interesting. 

FORMER  AND  PRESENT  STATE  OF 
POLAND. 

“  Cracow  was  formerly  the  capi¬ 
tal  of  the  kingdom  of  Poland,  though 
Warsaw,  the  king’s  residence,  re¬ 
duced  it  in  after-times  to  the  second 

order  of  Polish  towns.  By  the  dis- 
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memberment  of  J  7 72,  when  Russia, 
Prussia,  and  Austria,  partitioned  Po¬ 
land  for  the  first  time,  it  was  incor¬ 
porated  with  the  Austrian  dominions; 
as  were  the  provinces  of  Gallicia  and 
Lodomiria,  and  the  celebrated  salt¬ 
works  of  Bochnia  and  Wieliczka.* 

“  Cracow  gained  by  this  incorpo¬ 
ration,  as  did  the  whole  country. 
The  anarchy  which  prevailed  in  Po¬ 
land,  the  faithlessness  of  her  own 
lords,  who  sold  land  and  crown  to 
the  highest  bidder,  or  took  pensions 
from  foreign  courts  to  become  trai¬ 
tors  to  their  own  country,  prevented 
literature  and  industry  from  rising, 
and  opposed  insurmountable  obsta¬ 
cles  to  the  improvement  of  agricul¬ 
ture.  Whoever  was  possessed  of 
considerable  fortune  forsook  his  es¬ 
tates  to  live  at  Warsaw  ;  where,  by 
continued  excess,  he  could  gain  over 
a  number  of  adherents  from  among 
the  petty  nobles,  who  deserted  their 
villages  to  drink  there  at  his  expence. 
At  their  dietines,  or  general  elections, 
they  invariably  returned  that  candi¬ 
date  to  the  diet,  who  was  the  most 
iiberal  in  dinners  and  compotations; 
and,  as  every  nobleman,  who  pos¬ 
sessed  a  single  ridge  of  land,  had  a 
vote  at  the  elections,  the  number  of 

*  Gallicia  and  Lodomiria  contained, 
in  1746,  107  towns,  201  market  towns, 
and  5,900  villages;  .which  were  inhabited 
by  4,358,000  people,  exclusive  of  Bako- 
wina,  whose  inhabitants  amount  to  132,000 
soids.  The  salt  exported  from  Bochnia 
and  Wieliczka,  in  1792,  was  valued  a\ 
J, 500, 000  florins. 
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beggafs  of  this  description  was  im¬ 
mense.  The  department  of  Biallys- 
tock  contained  upwards  of  30*000 
landholders,  whose  possessions  were 
so  minute  and  wretched  that  the 
Prussian  board  of  agriculture  valued 
them  at  five  dollars  each.  The  de¬ 
partments  ot  Kalish,  Warsaw,  and 
Plock,  were  also  infested  with  swarms 
of  tiiese  noble  mendicants;  as  is 
likewise  the  present  Austrian  Poland. 
The  Russian  provinces  are  the  worst 
of  all. 

“  These  people  are  so  distracted 
with  private  feuds,  that  a  dietine, 
whether  held  in  a  church  or  private 
building,  seldom  ended  without  some 
poor  soul  being  dispatched.  When 
the  poll  began,  and  the  drunken 
crowd  could  not  agree,  they  took  to 
their  rusty  sabres.  The  deputies 
always  wanted  money,  for  without 
prolusion  they  could  effect  nothing 
in  the  diet;  each  of  them  being  ob¬ 
liged  to  keep  an  open  table  at  War¬ 
saw  for  his  partisans  to  feast  and 
carouse.  As  might  naturally  be  ex¬ 
pected,  representatives  so  chosen 
were  often  individuals  without  the 
least  information,  and  entirely  unable 
to  deliver  themselves  in  a  great  as¬ 
sembly,  where  the  king  himself  pre¬ 
sided.  Their  speeches  were,  there¬ 
fore,  generally  composed  for  them, 
and  either  learned  by  rote  or  read 
to  the  diet.  If  the  manufactured 
oration  chanced  to  be  lost,  the  deputy 
was  struck  dumb;  such  was  the  fate 
of  General  Bloczizewski,  who  knew 
he  had  put  his  speech  in  his  pocket ; 
but,  having  obtained  leave  to  speak 
from  the  marshal  of  the  diet,  after 
addressing  the  customary  compli¬ 
ment  to  the  states  of  the  realm,  he 
found,  to  his  great  consternation, 
that  he  had  lost  his  speech.  A  wag 
had  stolen  it  from  his  pocket,  and  the 
good  man  remained  dumb. 

“  To  meet  these  enormous  ex- 
pences,  the  deputies  farmed  out  their 
estates,  or  mortgaged  them  to  the 
first  comer,  no  matter  on  what  terms, 
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provided  they  got  money ;  and  with 
this  they  went  to  Warsaw,  where  it 
was  squandered.  The  farmer,  or 
mortgagee,  the  latter  of  whom  in 
Poland  is  put  in  immediate  possession 
of  the  estate,  quickly  took  every  ad¬ 
vantage,  wasting  the  woods  by  ex¬ 
travagant  sales,  or  burning  them  into 
charcoal  and  potashes,  stripping  the 
bondsmen  of  all  their  goods  and 
chattels,  and  dispersing  them.  In 
this  way  they  generally  exhausted 
both  gardens  and  fields,  gained  ten 
times  the  sum  they  had  advanced, 
and,  at  the  expiration  of  the  con¬ 
tract,  claimed  double  their  annual 
rent  for  pretended  ameliorations. 
Such  reekless  imprudence  occasioned 
a  gradual  fall  of  the  estates  to  less 
than  half  their  value;  and  it  was  not 
till  after  the  partition  of  Poland, 
when  agriculture  began  to  improve, 
that  they  rose  again  : — what  had  for¬ 
merly  sold  in  the  Prussian  share  for 
10,000  dollars,  then  became  worth 
100,000. 

“  During  ihe  nominal  indepen¬ 
dence  of  Poland,  prosperity  could 
never  become  universal,  because  every 
thing  was  subordinate  to  faction  and 
the  arbitrary  inclinations  of  the  most 
powerful  in  the  state.  There  were 
laws,  but  they  were  either  obsolete 
or  ridiculous.  Trembicki  took  the 
trouble  of  making  an  abstract  from 
the  bulk  of  their  constitutions,  in  two 
folio  volumes.  Whoever  is  able  to 
read  it,  and  has  patience  enough  to 
do  so  (for  the  compilation  is  in  Po¬ 
lish  and  barbarous  Latin),  will  be 
astonished  at  t he  rudeness  of  Polish 
legislature.  A  peasant  was  in  ancient 
times  placed  on  a  ievel  with  the 
cattle:  if  his  lord  slew  him,  he  was 
fined  only  100  Polish  florins.*  If, 
on  the  contrary,  a  commoner  (of 
course,  even  the  wealthiest  merchant) 
gave  the  vilest  nobleman,  or  caused 
to  be  given  to  him,  a  single  blow  with 
a  cane,  such  an  offence  could  be  cx- 


*  T 2.  16s.  sterling. 
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piated  only  with  the  blood  of  the 
offender.  If  any  one  upbraided  a 
nobleman  with  not  being  noble,  he 
was  obliged  to  make  good  the  nega¬ 
tive;  if  not,  his  life  was  forfeited. 
If  a  powerful  neighbour  erected  a 
fence  in  the  midst  of  an  unquestion- 
ab!e  meadow  of  his  weaker  fellow- 
man,  who  either  knew  it  not  or  was 
unable  to  made  head  against  the 
stronger,  and  the  fence  remained 
three  days  on  the  spot  unmolested, 
the  proprietor  of  the  meadow  lost 
Jiis  right  by  three  days’  prescription. 
Thus  the  Sarmates  used  each  other. 
If,  therefore,  a  grandee  demanded 
the  village  of  his  less  powerful  neigh¬ 
bour,  the  latter  did  well  to  take  an 
indemnity  with  a  good  grace,  other¬ 
wise  he  ran  the  risk  of  being  expelled 
his  property  by  force : — for  instance; 
in  King  Stanislaus  Poniatowski’s 
reign,  a  petty  nobleman  having  re¬ 
fused  to  resign  to  Count  Thisenhaus 
his  small  estate,  the  count  invited 
him  to  dinner,  as  if  desirous  of  ami¬ 
cably  arranging  the  matter;  and, 
whilst  the  knight,  in  the  pride  of  his 
heart  at  such  an  unexpected  honour, 
assiduously  plied  the  bottle,  he  dis¬ 
patched  some  hundreds  of  peasants 
with  axes,  ploughs,  and  waggons, 
ordering  the  village,  which  consisted 
only  of  a  few  wooden  buildings,  to  be 
taken  asunder,  the  materials  to  be 
carried  away,  and  the  plough  to 
be  passed  over  the  whole.  This  was 
done  accordingly;  and  when,  to¬ 
wards  evening,  the  nobleman  returned 
home,  he  could  find  neither  road, 
house,  nor  village.  The  master  and 
his  servant  knew  not  whether  they 
were  dreaming,  or  had  lost  the  power 
of  discrimination  :  but  their  surprise 
and  agony  were  deemed  so  truly  hu¬ 
mourous,  that  th<*  whole  court  was 
delighted  with  the  joke. 

“  Cracow,  now  the  capital  of  the 
province,  is  the  seat  of  arts,  litera¬ 
ture,  and  commerce,  boasting  of 
thriving  manufactories,  excellent 
schools,  and  academical  institutions. 


Cleanliness,  order,  and  wealth,  are 
observable  in  all  its  quarters  ;  the 
ancient  fortifications  are  demolished  ; 
and  ramparts,  ditches,  and  walls, 
have  given  way  to  pasture-grounds 
and  flourishing  gardens.  Upwards 
of  30,000  people  live  in  this  new- 
modelled  city,  whose  streets  are  con¬ 
stantly  crowded;  every  thing  there 
is  cheap  and  in  abundance,  the  river 
Vistula  facilitating  the  supply  of  the 
market  and  the  9ale  of  the  produc¬ 
tions.  The  nobleman,  who  can  no 
longer  think  of  dietines  and  drinking- 
bouts,  turns  a  good  manager,  and 
is  astonished  at  the  opulence  of 
the  villages,  which  formerly  yielded 
him  nothing.  It  is  not  now  at  all 
uncommon  to  find  landed  proprietors 
of  the  middling  kind  with  20  or 
30,000  florins  ready  money,  in  Vi* 
enna  bank-notes.  Since  the  occih 
pancy  of  this  country,  a  whole  gene¬ 
ration  has  died  away;  the  aboriginal 
!  Pole  exists,  of  course,  only  in  ad¬ 
vanced  age:  the  youth  are  of  Ger¬ 
man  education ;  think,  live,  and  act 
conformably  to  rational  principles; 
and  not  a  thought  of  the  former 
government  enters  their  heads. 

“  Whilst  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Lesser  Poland,  in  the  districts  of 
Sandomir  and  Lublin,  eagerly  waited 
for  the  arrival  of  the  French,  tearing 
at  night  the  imperial  arms  from  the 
public  offices,  and  sticking  up  tlic 
white  eagle  in  their  stead;  the  peace* 
able  inhabitants  of  the  palatinate  of 
Cracow  w  ondered  at  this  vertigo  of 
liberty,  and  adored  their  sovereign 
Francis.  This  is  natural ;  for  they 
w  ho  inhabit  a  neglected  country  and 
a  barren  soil,  and  ignorant  of  w  hat 
a  well-regulated  economy  means,  are 
generally  eager  for  anarchy  and  riot; 
whilst,  on  the  contrary,  they  whose 
fields  are  carefully  cultivated,  w  hose 
dwellings  want  neither  convenience 
nor  ease,  and  who  know  the  fruits 
and  comforts  of  a  settled  govern¬ 
ment,  abhor  whatever  is  likely  to 
1  interrupt  the  tranquillity  of  their 
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lives.  This  becomes  more  evident 
immediately  beliind  Cracow,  where 
the  difference  in  soil  and  cultivation 
is  very  striking,  and  where  the  tra¬ 
veller’s  eye  discovers  nothing  but  a 
strong  loamy  ground,  which  continues 
by  Skawina,  Breznica,  and  Zator,  as 
far  as  Bialla,  a  frontier-town  of  Si¬ 
lesia.  Well-built  villages  and  farms, 
flourishing  orchards  and  kitchen- 
gardens,  luxuriant  meadows  and  pas¬ 
ture-grounds,  corn-fields,  and  patches 
ot  rye-grass  and  clover,  smile  on  all 
hands;  whilst  the  roads  abound  with 
well-dressed  people,  with  ruddy 
cheeks,  and  eyes  beaming  happiness 
and  health. 

THE  PRATER  AT  VIENNA. 

e(  The  promenades  here  are  very 
interesting:  at  their  head  stands  the 
Prater.  Do  not  expect  any  thing 
artificial — shrubberies,  grottos,  cas¬ 
cades,  or  fountains;  there  is  nothing 
but  beautiful  nature,  arranged  into 
more  regular  forms  by  the  hand  of 
man.  Fancy  to  yourself  a  line  grove 
of  wood,  intersected  by^liady  walks, 
and  diversified  by  lawns  and  grass- 
plots,  with  neat  cottages  and  flower- 
gardens  around ;  then  you  will  have 
an  idea  of  the  Prater.  But  what 
gives  the  greatest  interest  to  this  park 
is  the  great  assemblage  of  human  be¬ 
ings,  who,  particularly  on  Sundays, 
jnove  here  in  picturesque  masses. 
The  whole  suburb  of  Leopoldstadt, 
which  consists  of  one  principal  street, 
is  then  filled  with  carriages,  gigs, 
barouches,  and  people  on  foot  and 
on  horseback ;  and  unique  and  un¬ 
paralleled  is  the  scene  which  bursts  ; 
upon  your  sight  when  you  enter  the  j 
park.  An  interminable  carpet,  em¬ 
broidered  with  gold,  silver,  and 
chequered  flowers,  seems  to  cover 
the  whole  of  the  principal  avenue. 
The  heads  of  the  grand  assembly, 
which  often  exceeds  30,000  people, 
moving  between  the  verdure  of  the 
trees,  interspersed  with  the  gold-em¬ 
broidered  caps  worn  by  the  inferior 
flass  of  women  as  a  lasting  ornament 


of  their  rank,  and  which  shine  reful¬ 
gent  in  the  rays  of  the  sun,  present 
one  of  the  most  brilliant  and  enliven¬ 
ing  spectacles  imaginable.  The  body 
of  people  disperse  in  all  directions, 
but  most  of  them  flock  to  the  ca¬ 
rousals,  which  are  much  like  the 
round-abouts  at  an  English  fair.  In 
a  wooden  rotunda  is  fixed  a  circular 
scaffold,  round  a  moveable  cylinder; 
which,  by  an  apparatusunder-groimd, 
can  at  pleasure  be  turned  quick  or 
slow.  Its  periphery  is  set  out  wffli 
gigs,  chariots,  and  horses,  which 
young  and  old  eagerly  mount  to  be 
wheeled  round,  for  two-pence  a  whole 
hour.  The  one  laughs,  the  other 
sings,  the  third  eats  in  his  vehicle ; 
every  one  is  at  his  ease,  while  brisk 
music  keeps  the  machine  in  time.  It 
is  exceedingly  droll  to  see  girls  seated 
on  horseback  composedly  knitting 
their  stockings,  or  old  people  cracking 
their  whips,  as  if  to  give  more  pliancy 
to  the  legs  of  their  wooden  steeds. 

“  On  proceeding  further,  a  thing 
like  a  sentry-box  starts  up :  this  is 
the  scene  of  action  of  Punch  and  his 
wife,  whose  antics  keep  the  gaping 
crowd  in  a  continual  roar,  and  each 
of  them  readily  give  their  penny. 
We  next  come  to  a  panorama,  where, 
for  sixpence,  you  may  see  the  whole 
city  of  Prague,  with  Mount  Ziska, 
and  John  Neponmc  on  the  bridge 
over  the  Maldaw.  Crowds  of  people 
flock  to  get  a  peep  of  Bohemia’s  ca¬ 
pital,  without  the  expence  of  a  jour¬ 
ney.  Close  by  is  pitched  a  tent,  with 
refreshments,  where  a  chequered  as¬ 
sembly  attend  w  ith  great  earnestness; 
for  no-where  are  the  public  greater 
epicures  than  at  Vienna.  The  Pratey 
is  filled  w  ith  restorateurs,  confection¬ 
ers,  coffetiers,  and  all  those  people 
w  ho  administer  to  others’  appetites 
and  to  their  own  purses;  whose  stores 
are  deposited  in  neat  cottages,  taste¬ 
fully  fitted  up.  Whenever  a  firework 
is  played  off,  which  happens  very 
often,  the  whole  plain  is  covered 
with  people ;  to  force  your  wav 
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through  the  crowd  is  impossible;  you 
are  carried  along,  and  thus  pushed 
out  of  the  park.” 

THE  IMPERIAL  LIBRARY 

“  Stands  in  Joseph’s-square.  The 
saloon  has  a  grand  character,  and  its 
beautiful  nave  attracts  the  eye  by 
the  vividness  of  its  fresco  paintings: 
the  chief  treasure,  however,  are  the 
books,  the  number  of  which  amounts 
to  300,000,  and  is  every  year  in¬ 
creased,  by  a  permanent  fund  for 
that  purpose.  A  distinct  room  con¬ 
tains  a  precious  collection  of  manu¬ 
scripts;  some  of  which  are  written 
on  papyri,  which  much  resembles 
coarse  paper,  except  the  fibres  of  the 
plant  are  visible.  Besides  palm- 
leaves  and  parchment,  this  ancient 
writing  material  was  used  in  Europe 
till  our  present  paper  was  discovered  ; 
the  inventor  of  which,  ungrateful 
history  has  left  unrecorded.  There 
are  also  specimens  of  the  wax-tablets 
of  the  Romans,  composed  of  slender 
boards,  in  the  form  of  a  pocket- 
book,  coated  with  soft  wax,  on  which 
that  people  engraved  their  letters 
with  a  pointed  style,  effacing  them 
when  necessary,  by  smoothing  the 
surface  with  the  handle,  which  was 
made  flat  for  that  purpose.  There 
is  also  a  Roman  law-table  of  bronze, 
containing  different  police  ordinances, 
and  a  large  hieroglyphic  roll  from 
Mexico,  chiefly  consisting  of  very 
strange  figures  of  men,  animals,  and 
plants.  Much  light  has  been  thrown 
on  the  symbolical  correspondence 
and  records  of  the  Mexicans,  by  the 
indefatigable  traveller  Humboldt,  all 
which  tend  to  prove  the  importance 
of  that  step  in  the  human  progress 
which  substitutes  characters  for 
sounds,  instead  of  perceptions.  You 
know,  from  the  history  of  the  con¬ 
quest  of  Mexico,  that,  on  Cortes’ 
landing,  the  natives  dispatched  a 
courier  to  their  emperor  Montezuma, 
with  a  letter  of  this  kind,  depicturing 
the  Spanish  ships,  with  their  men, 
dogs,  horses,  and  every  ftiing  most 


remarkable  to  them.  Without  the 
personal  assistance  of  the  messenger, 
how  imperfect  must  have  been  the 
information.  The  Mexican  repre¬ 
sentations  are,  indeed,  extremely 
rude;  but,  had  the  pictures  been 
finished,  the  poor  sovereign  would 
still  have  known  less  of  the  strangers 
than  a  single  page  of  letter-press 
would  have  conveyed  to  the  most 
ignorant  individual  who  had  been 
taught  to  understand  it.  Two  very 
curious  prayer-books  were  likewise 
shewn  to  me,  both  existing  testimo¬ 
nies  of  the  inexhaustible  patience  of 
man.  One  is  the  performance  of  a 
German  monk,  who  wrote  it  with  so 
much  precision,  from  beginning  to 
end,  that  you  would  take  an  oath  that 
it  was  printed.  •  All  its  margins  are 
ornamented  in  the  style  of  arabesques 
— apes,  saints,  flowers,  death’s  heads, 
dogs,  and  parrots,  being  linked  to¬ 
gether  in  the  strangest  manner  ima¬ 
ginable;  but  the  vividness  of  Ihe 
colours,  and  the  manner  in  which 
they  stand  the  test  of  time,  must 
excite  the  admiration  of  every  be¬ 
holder.  This  work  could  not  have 
been  completed  in  less  than  thirty 
years,  however  assiduous  the  writer; 
a  conclusive  proof  of  the  super-human 
patience,  if  not  apathy,  of  the  pious 
father.  Professor  Petrossi,  the  libra¬ 
rian,  told  me,  that  the  French  officers, 
when  at  Vienna,  exclaimed,  at  the 
sight  of  this  prayer-book — It  faut 
etre  AUemand  your  j air e  cela :  and 
they  were  right. 

“  The  German  monks  had  a  par¬ 
ticular  knack  at  illuminating  the 
initials  in  all  books  which  w  ere  print¬ 
ed,  soon  after  the  discovery  of  print¬ 
ing.  This  was  a  suitable  pastime 
for  the  idle  men,  who  knew'  not  how 
to  employ  themselves  better.  An¬ 
other  prayer-book,  by  the  same  hand, 
though  smaller  and  more  elegant, 
shows  what  presents  it  was  fashion¬ 
able  to  offer  the  fair  in  the  sixteenth 
century.  It  was  a  gilt  of  the  Em¬ 
peror  Charles  V.  to  his  mistress,  with 
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a  billet-deux,  which  he  wrote  on  the 
last  page,  concluding  with  these  im¬ 
perial  words :  — 

‘  Je  suis  votre  bon  maitre, 

‘  Charles  Quint.’ 

This  style  of  superscription  is  so 
Turkish,  that  it  might  have  been 
adopted  by  Mahomet  II. 

“  In  a  third  room  are  arranged 
the  incunabulce ;  meaning  books 
printed  within  the  period  of  about 
J50  years  after  the  discovery  of  the 
press.  By  these  early  specimens,  the 
curious  enquirer  is  enabled  to  con¬ 
template,  at  one  view,  the  rapid 
progress  of  an  art  so  useful  to  the 
intellectual  powers  of  man,  and  so 
operative  upon  the  destinies  of  man¬ 
kind.  As  for  the  rest,  the  library 
contains  books  in  all  languages,  scarce 
and  correct  editions,  and  particularly 
the  most  excellent  Greek  and  Latin 
classics. 

THE  THEATRES. 

“  The  handsomest  theatre  I  ever 
saw  is  that  in  the  suburb  of  the  Vi¬ 
enna  :  it  was  built  during  the  ma¬ 
nagement  of  the  famous  poetaster 
Schikaneder;  but  the  architect  must 
have  been  a  man  of  sense.  Imagine 
a  rotunda  with  a  beautiful  cupola, 
whose  fair  proportions  are  calculated 
to  Hatter  the  eye,  to  aid  the  scenic 
declamation,  and  to  give  relief  to  the 
orchestra.  The  whole  structure  is 
inimitably  beautiful,  and  the  decora¬ 
tions,  though  plain,  uncommonly 
pleasing.  1  saw  there  represented 
La  Clemenza  di  Tito :  Mr.  Tochter- 
man,  from  the  Munich  theatre,  had 
the  part  of  Titus  ;  his  action  was 
tolerably  good;  but  vocal  harmony 
was  not  his  province.  The  prima 
donna  was  Madame  Cam  pi,  of  the 
Labkowitz  theatre ;  Miss  Buchwieser 
performed  Sextus ;  and  both  sang 
enchantingly,  the  whole  house,  w  hich 
was  full  to  thronging,  repeatedly 
encoring  them.  Madame  Campiwas 
particularly  interesting  by  the  soft¬ 
ness  of  her  voice,  the  flexibility  of 
its  intonation,  and  that  sweet  affecting 
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tone^which  speaks  to  the  heart  with¬ 
out  your  knowing  how.  The  scene¬ 
ries  were  also  beautiful,  especially 
the  conflagration  of  the  capitol,  which 
exceeded  all  expectation :  the  flames 
rose  gradually  on  high,  volumes  of 
smoke  often  enveloped  them,  till, 
both  the  main  building  and  the  wings 
being  burnt  to  the  shell,  the  whoie 
fabric  fell  in  with  a  crash. 

“  The  Italian  opera  is  performed 
at  the  court  theatre,  close  by  the 
Caruther  gate.  The  decorations  and 
costumes  are  splendid  ;  for  in  no 
German  city  is  the  Italian  public 
more  numerous  than  at  Vienna. — 
hies  di  Castro,  and  Adelasia  and 
Aleramo ,  are  now  the  order  of  the 
day  ;  and  Madame  Imperatrice  Sessi 
enchants  all  hearers.*  Next  to  Ma¬ 
dame  Sessi,  Madame  Bolla,  likewise 
from  the  Lobkowitz  theatre,  sings 
with  much  eclat.  Mr.  Brida,  the 
tenor  singer,  also  deservedly  obtains 
the  unanimous  plaudits  of  the  public: 
his  voice  is  strong,  his  diction  pleas¬ 
ing,  and  his  action  correct;  bis  notes 
touch  and  elevate,  cheer  and  depress, 
agreeably  to  the  part  and  the  passion 
lie  has  to  exhibit.  The  ballet  is 
superb:  there  are  among  the  females 
excellent  dancers,  and,  what  always 
pleases  the  eye,  very  pretty  young 
women,  whose  dress,  being  tasty  and 
elegant,  still  more  heightens  their 
charms. 

“  Piays  are  also  performed  at  the 
court  theatre,  and  in  general  well. 
In  Henry  V.  King  of  England — a 
mutilation  of  Kotzebue— every  wish 
was  anticipated.  Foremost  among 
the  actresses  stood  Madame  Korn, 
both  for  the  gracefulness  of  her 
figure  and  her  inimitable  perform¬ 
ance. 

“  The  worst  theatre  is  that  in  the 
suburb  of  Leopoldstadt.  The  inha¬ 
bitants  of  Vienna  call  it  Kasperle , 
another  word  for  jack-pudding.  1 
was  there  but  once;  but,  with  all  my 

*  She  is  since  deceased. 
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intention  of  keeping  serious,  I  could 
not  help  laughing.  Telemachus  was 
the  hero  who  that  night  amused  the 
public  with  his  buffooneries;  and  the 
noble  conceptions  of  Fenelon  were  so 
horribly  distorted,  that  Minerva’s 
pupil  finally  rode  on  an  ox  to  hea¬ 
ven ;  Venus  knitted  stockings;  Men¬ 
tor  was  a  clown  ;  Calypso  a  jilt,  and 
her  nymphsdowdies;  while  hams  were 
showered  down  from  the  skies. — 
Nonsense  could  scarcely  be  carried 
further. 

“  The  orchestras  of  the  principal 
theatres  in  Vienna  are  composed  of 
select  performers; — nothing  is  there 
heard  of  the  middling  kind.  The 
hautbov,  the  German  flute,  the  vio- 

v'  '  _  ' 

Jin,  and  the  French  horn,  are  often 
cheered  by  unanimous  bravos,  when¬ 
ever  a  solo-score  intervenes  for  them. 
In  fact,  the  public  here  are  in  general 
skilled  in  music,  particularly  the  la¬ 
dies;  even  common  burghers'’ women 
usually  perform  on  more  than  one 
instrument,  although  their  favourite 
is  tlie  Spanish  guitar. 

THE  TOPLITZ  BATH. 

“  Toplitz  is  situated  in  a  most 
beautiful  country ;  but  it  is  a  small 
ill-shapen  town,  interesting  the 
stranger  only  by  its  baths.  It  is  the 
property  of  Prince  Clary,  w  ho  seems 
to  have  more  at  heart  the  hunting  of 
the  wild  hoar,  than  the  maintenance 
and  improvement  of  public-spirited 
institutions.  From  my  hotel,  the 
Golden  Ship,  I  enjoy  the  finest 
prospect  in  the  world: — towering 
mountains  frown  on  the  small  town 
of  Kraupen,  which  hangs  on  a  de¬ 
clivity  ;  and  Marieschein,  the  pil¬ 
grim’s  haunt,  is  beautifully  extended 
below' ;  on  the  right  smiles  the  hand¬ 
some  park  of  Thorn,  with  the  pretty 
stone-bath  peeping  througban  avenue 
of  fruit-trees  ;  and  on  the  left  ap- 
pears  an  enchanting  vale,  forming  a 
picturesque  contrast  to  the  ledges  of 
rock,  which  rise,  tier  above  tier,  to 
the  clouds. 

“  The  waters  here  are  chalybeate, 


and  of  course  strengthening  ;  but  the 
bathing-rooms  are  any  thing  but  eli¬ 
gible.  The  naked  stone  walls  and 
stone  floors,  in  the  narrowest  com¬ 
pass  possible,  give  them  the  appear¬ 
ance  of  dungeons ;  and,  the  reservoirs 
being  paved  with  rough  brick,  the 
body  of  the  bather  is  easily  hurt,  es¬ 
pecially  w  hen  the  skin  is  relaxed  by 
the  heat  of  the  water.  When  seated 
therein,  the  water  scarcely  covers 
your  hips,  so  that  only  part  of  your 
body  enjoys  the  benefit  of  the  bath. 
The  stone  bath,  which  lies  out  of  the 
town,  is  the  cleanest  and  best  of  them 
all:  the  basins  are  faced  with  stone, 
and  their  bottoms  filled  with  sand,  so 
that  you  may  sit  yourself  down  con¬ 
veniently,  and  then  the  water  replies 
up  to  your  neck.  The  rooms  are., 
spacious  and  lightsome;  and  on  leav¬ 
ing  the  bath  you  find  yourself  sur¬ 
rounded  by  verdure.  A  shady  walk 
of  fruit-trees  leads  you  back  to  the 
town,  and  the  exercise  in  the  open 
air  contributes  still  more  to  your 
health. 

“  Balls  are  here  as  frequent  as  at 
other  watering-places,  but  the  ball¬ 
room  in  the  park  is  paltry.  1  was 
only  once  there,  when  all  the  dancing 
company  consisted  of  forty  persons/' 


Eighteen  Hundred  and  Eleven ;  a 
Poem,  By  Anna  Laetitia  Barbauld. 

How  incomplete  w'ould  be  a  Lady's 
Cabinet  of  Literature  without  some 
“  gems”  of  Poetry  ! — and  vet  cheer- 
less  has  been  the  labour  of  the  editor, 
who,  after  toiling  amidst  dull  and 
base,  or  value-less,  heaps  of  matter 
in  mines  of  modern  poetry,  has  dis¬ 
covered  hut  a  very  scanty  treasure. 
Quartos,  octavos,  and  duodecimos, 
of  poetry  have  indeed  appeared,  and 
w  ith  no  want  of  pomp  or  splendour. 
Scott  and  Byron,  and  Byron  and 
Scott,  have  tilled  the  windows  of  our 
booksellers,  and  the  columns  of  our 
newspapers  and  reviews;  they  have 
afforded  subjects  to  our  painters  ami 
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musicians,  and  have  gained  a  popu¬ 
larity  as  great,  if  not  as  lasting,  as 
lias  fallen  to  the  lot  of  any  poet  since 
the  days  of  Pope.  Far  be  it  from 
us  fastidiously  to  dissent  from  t  lie 
fashionable  worship  of  the  hour,  or 
needlessly  to  display  our  heresy 
against  the  creed  which  ranks  these 
names  superlative  in  poetry !  To 
both  these  authors  we  willingly  pay 
the  homage  due  to  genius  for  the 
specimens  which  they  have  afforded 
us ;  and  of  one  of  them,  whose 
powers  of  imagination,  united  to  a 
knowledge  of  human  nature,  raise 
him  far  above  his  rival,  we  are 
inclined  to  augur,  that  he  will  yet 
produce  a  poem,  which  not  Fashion 
merely,  but  Fame  herself,  shall 
own. 

Neither  Lord  Byron  or  Walter 
Scott,  however,  have,  within  a  very 
recent  period,  claimed  the  attention 
of  the  public;  nor,  that  we  recollect, 
has  any  thing  under  the  denomina¬ 
tion  of  poetry,  occupied  the  chit-chat 
of  the  drawing-room  in  a  degree 
sufficient  to  render  its  immediate 
notice  imperatively  necessary.  Let  ex¬ 
cellence  then,  for  this  month  at  least, 
take  precedence  of  novelty,  and  let 
a  poetess,  of  no  common  order,  be 
listened  to  by  her  countrywomen ! 
Her  theme  is  serious ;  and  some  may 
think  her  strains  too  melancholy,  and 
her  visions  of  her  country’s  future 
fate  too  gloomy.  Be  they  so.  Too 
much  of  excitement  to  the  slaughter 
of  our  species,  by  flattering  views  of 
false  glory,  has  England  now  re¬ 
ceived,  to  leave  in  the  minds,  even  of 
the  most  martial  among  us,  any  ap¬ 
prehension  of  a  counter-spirit  of 
peace,  reason,  and  religion.  Let 
it  be  said,  then,  bv  those  who  think 
so,  that  the  crimes  of  our  country 
are  overcharged  in  this  poem,  and 
that  their  depicted  consequences  are 
chimeras',  still,  as  a  poem,  they  must 
yield  it  their  warmest  applause, 
that  must  honour  the  minstrel, 
though  unwelcome  the  strains ! 


WThat  can  be  finer  than  the  open¬ 
ing  ? 

WAR. 

“  Still  the  loud  death-drum,  thundering 
from  afar, 

O’er  the  vext  nations  pours  the  storm  of 
war  : 

To  the  stern  call  still  Britain  bends  her 
ear, 

Feeds  the  tierce  strife,  the  alternate  hope 
and  fear ; 

Bravely,  tho’  vainly,  dares  to  strive  with 
Fate, 

And  seeks  by  turns  to  prop  each  sinking 
state. 

Colossal  Power,  with  overwhelming  force 
Bears  down  each  fort  of  Freedom  in  its 
course  ; 

Prostrate  she  lies  beneath  the  despot’s 

sway  ; 

While  the  hushed  nations  curse  him — 
and  obey. 

Bounteous  in  vain,  with  frantic  mail  at 
strife, 

Glad  Nature  pours  the  means — the  joys 
of  life ; 

In  vain  with  orange-blossoms  scents  the 
gale, 

The  hills  with  olives  clothes,  with  com 
the  vale ; 

Man  calls  to  Famine,  nor  invokes  in  vain, 
Disease  and  Rapine  follow  in  her  train. 
The  tramp  of  marching  hosts  disturbs 
the  plough ; 

The  sword,  not  sickle,  reaps  the  harvest 
now : 

And,  where  the  soldier  gleans  the  scant 
supply, 

The  helpless  peasant  hut  retires  to  die: 
No  laws  his  hut  from  licensed  outrage 
shield, 

And  war’s  least  horror  is  the  ensanguined 
field.” 

With  the  exception  of  the  sixth 
line,  which  is  comparatively  prosaic, 
we  know  nothing  superior  to  this 
passage  among  modern  poets:  or 
who  knows  what  effect  might  be 
produced,  if  the  following  passage 
could  be  introduced  into  the  next 
Court  Ode'l  We  venture  to  affirm  it 
would  displace  no  better  poetry. 

RETRIBUTION. 

*  And  think’st  thou,  Britain,  still  to  sit 
at  ease, 

An  island-queen  amidst  thy  subject  seas; 
While  the  vext  billows,  in  their  distant 
roar, 

But  sooth  thy  slumbers,  and  hut  kiss  thy 

1  shore ? 
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To  sport  in  wars,  while  danger  keeps  aloof, 
Thy  grassy  turf  unbruised  by  hostile  hoof? 
So  sing  thy  flatterers:  but,  Britain,  know 
Thou,  who  hast  shared  the  guilt,  must 
share  the  woe. 

Nor  distant  is  the  hour :  low  murmurs 
spread, 

And  whispered  fears,  creating  what  they 
dread  ; 

Ruin,  as  with  an  earthquake-shock,  is 
here  ; 

There,  the  heart-witherings  of  unuttered 
fear ; 

And  that  sad  death,  whence  most  affec¬ 
tion  bleeds, 

Which  sickness  only  of  the  soul  precedes. 
Thy  baseless  wealth  dissolves  in  air  away, 
Like  mists  that  melt  before  the  morning 
ray; 

No  more  on  crowded  mart  or  busy  street, 
Friends  meeting  friends,  with  cheerful 
hurry  greet : 

Sad,  on  the  ground,  thy  princely  mer¬ 
chants  bend 

Their  altered  looks,  and  evil  days  por¬ 
tend, 

And  fold  their  arms,  and  watch  with 
anxious  breast 

The  tempest  blackening  in  the  distant 
West.” 

Thoroughly  to  understand  and  feel 
this  passage  requires,  perhaps,  some 
acquaintance  with  those  silent  mise¬ 
ries  which  have  abounded  during  the 
last  seven  years  (especially  in  the 
year  preceding  that  which  gives  title 
to  the  poem)  in  what  is  technically 
called  the  commercial  world.  They 
who  have  witnessed  the  dumb  de¬ 
spair  of  broken-hearted  merchants, 
and  the  grief  of  their  wives  and 
daughters,  will  be  able  to  appreciate 
the  matchless  beauty  of  the — 

“  And  that  sad  death,  whence  most  af¬ 
fection  bleeds, 

Wh  ich  sickness  only  of  the  soul  precedes.'’ 

After  a  continued  strain  of  pathos 
suitable  to  this  part  of  her  theme, 
the  poet,  with  a  masterly  transition, 
such  as  genuine  patriotism  could 
alone  inspire,  breaks  forth  into  this 
beautiful 

APOSTROPHE  TO  ENGLAND. 

“Yet,  O  my  country!  name  beloved, 
revered, 

By  every  tie  that  binds  the  soul  endeared, 
\\  hose  image  to  my  infant  senses  came 
Mixt  with  religion’s  light  and  freedom’s 
holy  flame  f 


If  prayers  may  not  avert,  if  ’tis  thy  fate 
To  rank  amongst  the  names  that  once 
were  great, 

Not  like  the  dim  cold  crescent  shalt  thou 
fade, 

Thy  debt  to  science  and  the  muse  unpaid  j 
Thine  are  the  laws  surrounding  states 
revere, 

Thine  the  full  harvest  of  the  mental  year, 
Thine  the  bright  stars  in  glory’s  sky  that 
shine, 

And  arts  that  make  it  life  to  live  are 
thine.” 

On  the  supposition  of  the  removal 
of  the  empire  of  commerce  to  the 
New  World,  the  poet,  in  imagination, 
looks  forward  to  those  days  when 
England  will  become  to  America 
what  Greece  and  Rome  are  now  to 
England. 

“  Thy  stores  of  knowledge  the  new  states 
shall  know', 

And  think  thy  thoughts,  and  with  thy 
fancy  glow !” 

There  is  something  exquisitely 
classical  (if  we  may  be  allowed  the 
expression)  in  the  idea  of  the  future 
race  of  America  indulging  in  a  voy¬ 
age  to  visit  ancient  England ,  and 
explore  what  by  them  will  be  deem¬ 
ed  the  sacred  remains  of  the  Old 
World. 

FUTURE  ENGLAND. 

u  Yet  then  the  ingenuous  youth,  whom 
Fancy  fires 

With  pictured  glories  of  illustrious  sires, 
With  duteous  zeal  their  pilgrimage  shall 
take 

From  the  Blue  Mountains,  or  Ontario's 
lake, 

With  fond  adoring  steps  to  press  the  sod 
By  statesmen,  sages,  poets,  heroes  trod; 
On  Isis’  banks  to  draw  inspiring  air, 

From  Runnymede  to  send  the  patriot’s 
prayer ; 

In  pensive  thought,  where  Cam’s  slow 
waters  wind, 

To  meet  those  shades  that  ruled  the  realms 
of  mind  ; 

In  silent  halls  to  sculptured  marbles  bow, 
And  hang  fresh  wreaths  round  Newton's 
awful  brow.” 

This  subject  is  pursued  with  ad¬ 
mirable  spirit,  and  illustrated  by  a 
delightful  series  of  what  may  be 
termed  picturesque  views  of  England 
as  it  will  be ;  but  which  our  limits 
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will  not  permit  us  to  transcribe, 
the  following  passage  there  is  much 
poetical  grandeur,  and  we  think  we 
comprehend  the  meaning  of  the 
poet;  but  there  is,  it  must  be  con¬ 
fessed,  a  mystic  turn  in  it  which 
characterises  no  other  part  of  this 
beautiful  poem :  — 

u  There  walks  a  spirit  o’er  (he  peopled 
earth, 

Secret  his  progress  is,  unknown  his  birth  ; 
Moody  and  viewless  as  the  changing  wind, 
No  force  arrests  his  foot,  no  chains  can 
bind ; 

Where’er  he  turns,  the  human  brute 
awakes, 

And,  roused  to  better  life,  his  sordid  hut 
forsakes : 

He  thinks,  he  reasons,  glows  with  purer 
ifres, 

Feels  liner  wants,  and  burns  with  new 
desires  : 

Obedient  Nature  follows  where  he  leads ; 
T  he  steaming  marsh  is  changed  to  fruit¬ 
ful  meads ; 

The  beasts  retire  from  man’s  asserted 
reign, 

And  prove  his  kingdom  was  not  given  in 
vain.” 

This  spirit,  or  genius,  is  repre¬ 
sented  as  a  tickle  agent,  who, 
w  - — —As  some  playful  child  the  mirror 
turns, 

Now  here,  now  there,  the  moving  lustre 
burns ; 

Now  o’er  his  changeful  fancy  more  pre¬ 
vail 

Batavia’s  dykes  than  Arno’s  purple  vale, 
And  stinted  suns,  and  rivers  bound  with 
frost, 

Than  Euna’s  plains  or  Baia’s  viny  coast.” 

We  cannot  help  wishing  that  the 
poet  had  been  more  explanatory  in 
this  part  of  the  work,  and  had  en¬ 
tered  into  a  fuller  description  of  the 
power  to  whose  presence  and  absence 
such  effects  are  assigned  as  the 
grow'th  and  decay  of  nations  and 
empires.  It  is,  doubtless,  some 
principle  personated,  analogous  to 
Truth  and  Virtue,  which  includes  li¬ 
berty  and  knowledge.  This  spirit 
is  described  as  about  to  quit  “  Eu¬ 
rope’s  desolated  shores and  the 
poem  concludes  thus — 

■  For  see — to  other  climes  the  genius 
soars, 

He  turns  from  Europe’s  desolated  shores; 
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And  lo,  even  now,  ’midst  mountains  wrapt 
in  storm, 

On  Andes’  heights  he  shrouds  his  awful 
form ; 

On  Chimborazo’s  summits  treads  sublime, 

Measuring  in  lofty  thought  the  march  of 
Time ; 

Sudden  he  calls  : — ‘  ’Tis  now  the  hour  V 
he  cries, 

Spreads  his  broad  hand,  and  bids  the  na¬ 
tions  rise. 

La  Plata  hears  amidst  her  torrents’  roar, 

Potosi  hears  it,  as  she  digs  the  ore  : 

Ardent,  the  genius  fans  the  noble  strife, 

And  pours  thro’  feeble  souls  a  higher  life. 

Shouts  to  the  mingled  tribes  from  sea  to 
sea, 

And  swears — thy  world,  Columbus,  shall 
be  free.” 


Ina;  a  Tragedy.  By  Mrs.  Wdmot. 

Our  readers  will  find  an  account 
of  the  fable  of  tliis  tragedy  at  page 
3b9  of  our  first  volume.  It  was  not 
favourably  received  on  the  stage ; 
but,  the  author  having  appealed  to 
the  judgment  of  the  closet,  we  pre¬ 
sent  our  readers  with  the  following 
scene,  as  a  specimen  of  her  talents  : 

u  (The  scene  opens  and  discovers  the  lords 
seated  in  judgment.) 

1st  Lord .  Methinks  the  holy  abbot 
tarries  long. 

2 d  Lord,  King  Centilph  loves  his  son. 
tt  were  not  easy, 

Perchance,  to  bring  him  to  the  point  we 
wish. 

Alwyn  (eagerly).  King  Cenulph  was 
the  father  of  his  people  ! 

Then  how  much  more  the  father  of  his 
child ! 

Ere  Bald  red  practised  on  declining  age 
To  sow  dissension. 

3d  Lord.  Hark !  I  hear  their  steps. 

(Cenulph  enters  with  Baldred.  They  all 
rise.  He  takes  his  scat  with  due  ceremony.) 

Cenulph .  Have  ye,  my  lords,  each  several 
charge  prepar’d 

Against  this  woman?  that  she  may  appear, 
And  answer  for  her  crime  ? 

Mordrcd.  We  have,  my  liege  ! 

Cen.  We  do  not  wish  that  she  be  hard¬ 
ly  dealt  with, 

Nor  would  we  pluck  up  by  the  roots  a 
(lower 

Our  son  has  sometime  foster’d  with  fond 
care  ; 

But  rather  place  it,  rich  in  blooming 
sweets, 

Ajj  offering  on  the  shrine  of  public  good. 

(  The  lords  bm  assent.) 

S  s 
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Bring  in  the  prisoner. 

( lna  is  brought  in,  guarded.) 
Holy  afbbot,  speak. 

Bald .  Daughter  of  Sigiswold!  thou  art 
summon  d  hither, 

To  answer  to  high  charges  brought  against 
there. 

Thou  hast,  by  subtle  and  Unlawful  arts, 
Wrought  on  the  royal  heir  of  Wessex’ 
throne, 

And  drawn  him  from  his  true  allegiance  ; 
That  he  hath  broke  the  faith  the  king,  his 
father, 

Had  pledg’d  for  him,  and  thereby  brought 
on  us 

A  bloody  war,  and  on  the  throne  disho¬ 
nour. 

Cen.  Speak,  Tna,  nor  dissemble :  thy 
confession 

May  win  stern  Justice  to  commit  thy  cause 
To  Mercy’s  hands.  Say,  was’t  by  flatte¬ 
ries. 

By  honied  words,  thou  did’st  so  far  prevail? 

lna.  My  king,  my  royal  master  f  Ever 
gracious  f 

Thanks  for  thy  gentler  speech,  that  gives 
me  time 

To  wake  and  rouse  my  senses  to  these 
horrors. 

So  new,  so  strange,  around  me,  conjur’d 
up 

To  terrify  my  weakness! —  ( A  pause.) 

My  confession 

And  my  defence  are  one.  On  simple 
truth 

I  rest.  For  my  good  father’s  services, 
Most  honour’d  Cenulph  !  and  his  happy 
death 

(For  that  he  held  it  happy,  his  last  words, 
As  ye  all  know,  declar’d),  I  was  advanc’d 
To  attend  your  late  lov’d  consort.  In 
her  presence 

I  often  saw  the  prince,  but  practis’d 
nought 

Of  w  hat  ve  charge  me  w  ith.  I  am  not 
skill’d 

In  arts  unhallow’d,  lords,  nor  even  prac¬ 
tis’d 

The  arts  less  blam’d  of  courtesy  and  smiles. 
Nay,  when  through  all  the  realm  one 
voice  was  head 

Of  graf  illation  on  his  martial  deeds, 

Oh!  when  the  widow’s  tears  were  dried 
to  bless  him ! 

When  age  shook  olf  its  weight  of  years 
for  joy ! 

And  children  gambol’d  round  his  home¬ 
ward  steps, 

While,  checking  his  proud  steed,  he 
smil’d  upon  them  ! 

And,  when  his  boundless  heart  to  all  went 
'•  forth, 

To  age  With  filial  love !  to  glowing  youth 
With  all  a  brother’s  warmth !  to  the  fall’ll 
f0£ 


With  sadden’d  grace,  as  though  he  bhisffcf 
at  conquest ! 

I  still  was  silent — though  sweet  terns 
would  gush 

To  hear  his  praises  from  a  nation’s  lips! 

(  She  appears  overcome.) 

Alwyn.  It  was  a  glorious  triumph  for  a 
prince 

So  young  in  war’s  dread  lore  ! 

Bald.  Such  deeds  more  justly 
Had  in  a  simple  maid  rais’d  distant  awe. 
Not  the  ambitious  thought  to  match  with 
him. 

Ina.  Still  was  I  happy  in  my  secret 

homage 

(To  blame  alone  in  that  it  border’d  much 
On  wbat  were  due  to  heaven)  nor  knew 
a  wish 

Beyond  what  each  ensuing  hour  now 
gave, 

To  see  him,  hear  him,  and  retain  each  word 
His  gracious  lips  let  fall;  when,  on  a  day 
(How  fortunate  esteem’d  till  now!)  the 
tjueen. 

For  some  slight  instance  of  my  duteous* 
care — 

The  prince  assisting — said,  ‘  My  chil¬ 
dren,  thanks !’ 

I  met  Prince  Egbert’s  glance — it  bore  my 
fate ! 

Confus’d,  I  hasten’d  from  the  royal  cham¬ 
ber. 

He  follow’d  me,  and  pour’d  forth  all  his 
soul ! 

For  in  those  words  he  read  the  queen’s 
consent > 

Nor  did  I  otherwise  interpret  them, 

Who  had  no  power  to  think  but  as  he 
thought. 

You,  royal  Cenulph!;  then  were  on  the 
borders, 

To  treat  with  Ethelbald.  When  you  re¬ 
turn'd 

With  Mercia’s  princess,  I  was  Egbert’^ 
wife. 

Cen.  Thy  father’s  services  are  not  for¬ 
gotten, 

With  which  than  artfully  dost  usher  in 
Thy  tale  of  innocence.  Altho’  thy  deed 
In  any  other  were  as  treason  censurd. 
The  worth  of  Sigiswold  shall  gloss  it  o\ery 
And  I  will  pardon  thee,  if  thou  retire 
Within  the  w  alls  of  some  far  monastery. 
And  take  the  holy  vows  that  sever  thee 
For  ever  from  the  world  and  all  its  ties. 
This,  by  thy  free  consent,  and  presently  ! 
Declaring  void  th’  unsanction’d  mairiage. 

Ina.  King ! 

I  am  a  wife,  and  mother  of  a  prin.ce, 
Who  must  not  blushful  riper  years,  to  hear 
His  mother’s  name! 

Bald.  Dost  thou,  perverse  and  thank¬ 
less, 

Turn  from  the  outstretch’d  hand  of  royal 
mercy  2 
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The  law  to  death  has  doom’d  thee ;  but 
the  king 

Would  snatch  thee  front  thy  fate,  and  we, 
his  council, 

Applaud  his  deed  ;  while  thou,  ungrate¬ 
ful  woman  1 — 

Ina.  My  lords,  the  sentence  ye  de¬ 
clare  as  law, 

I  cannothaveincutr’d.  The  prince  is  free; 
He  is  a  man,  and  has  the  priv  ilege 
Ye  none  of  you  would  yield,  to  choose  his 
mate  I 

But,  if  the  claims  of  state  demand  my 
death,  v 

I  for  my  country’s  weal  can  lay  my  head, 
Calmly  as  any  of  ye,  on  the  block* 

A  death  so  glorious,  by  my  countrymen 
With  grateful  tears  acknowledg’d,  will 
not  stain 

The  name  of  her  who  bore  your  future 
king  t 

Bald,  Consider  well.  Delay  is  not  al¬ 
low’d. 

To-morrow,  or  the  scaffold  or  the  cloister. 

Ina  ( with  terror).  And  must  I  then,  my 
lords,  prepare  for  death  ? 

Nor  see  my  husband  more  ? 

Bald .  Thou  never  wilt  see  him  thou 
hast  nam’d  thus, 

Which  e’er  thou  choose. 

(Seeing  her  overcome.) 
Think  of  that  tender  frame, 

Mov’d  thus  by  ills  as  yet  but  faintly 
imag’d ! 

Oh  !  how  will  it  sustain  the  real  horrors 
Of  infamous  and  public  execution? 

While  the  outrageous  populace  throng 
round  thee, 

With  curses  loud,  or  haply  coarser  pity. 

I  marvel  not  to  see  thee  shrink  appall’d ! 
Yes,  shroud  thy  timid  softness  in  the 
cloister, 

Where  sister-saints  shall  fold  thee  to  their 
bosoms, 

From  the  rough  world  and  all  its  ills  se¬ 
cure. 

Ina .  Mock  not,  my  lord,  what  nature’s 
various  hand 

Stampt  on  the  weaker  sex  to  set  off  yours. 
The  finer  texture  of  our  nerves  will  thrill 
At  horrid  sounds:  the  changeful  cheek 
will  blanch, 

Though  not  with  fear;  or  glow  with 
crimson  hue, 

Though  not  a  thought  less  pure  have 
stain’d  the  mind  : 

And,  though  I  tremble,  lords,  nor  can 
support  me — 

Nor  can  distinctly  mark  this  awful  pre¬ 
sence 

(For  in  amazement  swims  my  troubled 
vision); 

Yet  does  this  frame,  so  fragile,  bear  a  soul 
More  constant  than  ye  think,  where 
youthful  pride 
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Both  knows  to  malce  the  choice  which 
virtue  prompts, 

And  by  that  choice  abide.  ’Tis  death, 
my  lords ; 

Dishonour — never  1 

Bald.  Thou  wilt  think  otherwise  ; 

Thou  art  not  firm  to  meet  the  law  s  full 
rigour. 

Ina.  Baldred,  I  am.  If  what  thou  say’st 
be  law. 

I  must  live  honour’d  as  Prince  Egbert’s 
wife, 

Or  must  not  live  :  and,  when  ye  shed  my 
blood, 

Remember  ’tis  Prince  Egbert’s  wife  ye 
murder. 

May  I  retire,  my  liege,  and  wait  my  sen¬ 
tence? 

Cen.  Attend  her  hence,  Lord  Oswald. 
Ina,  mark, 

’Tis  tlion  who  hast  rejected  offer'd  mercy. 

[Exit  Ina. 

Alwyn,  thou  see’st  how  vain  it  is  to  strive 
Against  her  firm  resolve. 

Alw,  Most  firm,  my  liege. 

In  honour’s  mid-day  course.  I  thought 
no  less 

Of  one,  though  of  the  weaker  sex,  and 
gentlest 

Ev’n  of  the  gentle — sprung  of  Sigiswold! 

Bald.  Alwyn  would  say,  the  father’s 
loyalty 

Sanctions  the  offspring^  treason, 

Cen.  (to  the  lords,  rising.)  In  your  hands 
I  leavt  my  seal :  affix  it  to  the  sentence 
Your  steadier  judgment  prompts,  alas ! 
pot  biass’d 

As  mine  must  be.  Whate’er  you  may 
decree, 

Be  her  own  house  her  only  prison,  lords  ; 
And,  though  ye  place  a  trusty  guard 
around  it, 

Let  her  not  be  controul’d  in  aught,  sava 
what 

Might  furnish  means  to  escape,  A  mo¬ 
ment  stay 

Let  me  not  see  you  set  your  hands  to  this, 
Nor  hear  of  it,  my  lords,  till  all  be  over. 

Bald.  The  impending  danger,  nay,  the 
sure  destruction 

Of  this  ill-fated  land,  if  we  avert  not 
The  sword  of  war,  and  this  the  only  means. 
Have  been  well  weigh’d  before;  and  I 
have  here 

The  form  and  substance  of  the  business. 
The  public  Ganger  suffers  not  delay! 

The  child  must  die  with  her,  or  nought  is 
done. 

Are  we  not  all  agreed  ? 

Alw.  No.  I,  my  lords! 

I  dare  protest  against  the  bloody  sen¬ 
tence  ! 

Bald.  Alwyn,  beware !  ’Tis  well  known 
thou  hast  been 
S  s  2 
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Ease  pander  to  Prince  Egbert’s  worst  ex¬ 
cesses. 

What,  by  my  holy  office,  I  declare 

To  be  most  just,  most  necessary — thou, 

Bold  as  thou  art, — wilt  thou,  at  thy  life  s 
1ibz8  rd 

Vainly  oppose  ?  I  do.  take  shame,  my  lords, 

That  this  man’s  taunts  should  thus  have 
mov’d  my  temper ; 

I,  who  have  thrown  ?.side  the  ruthless 
sword 

To  bear  the  pastor’s  crook!— who  did 
forego 

The  pride  and  pomp  of  war,  the  shout  of 
triumph, 

For  humble  beads  and  the  low  voice  of 
prayer ! — 

Would  //my  friends,  would  I  have 
doom’d  this  lamb, 

Pride  of  my  flock  !  but  for  the  good  of  all  ? 

Hd  Lord.  None  doubt  your  pious  mo¬ 
tives,  holy  Baldred. 


Bald.  There  is  no  hope  of  lasting  peae« 

for  Wessex, 

But  in  the  union  of  her  royal  house 
With  that  of  Mercia.  This  to  be  procur'd 
By  Ina’s  death  alone : — ’twere  treason, 
lords, 

A  moment  to  delay  her  sentenc’d  death  ! 
Aliv.  I  tell  thee,  proud  remorseless 
priest,  that  Heaven, 

Thou  wouldst  make  ’complice  of  thy 
crueltv, 

Will  baffle  tiiee.  Yes— the  red  bolt  of 
vengeance 

Will  find  the  guilty  head  beneath  the  cowl. 
As  surely  as  the  bare  and  houseless  ruffian’s 
Who  spoils  the  nightly  traveller!— nor 
waits 

The  swifter  fire  till  tardy  thunders  warn! 

(The  scene  closes  on  them  as  they  are 
signing  her  sentence. ){’ 
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THE  TOWER  OF  LONDON. 

T'JESIROUS  of  evincing  our  in- 
creasing  zeal  in  the  undertaking 
in  which  we  have  embarked,  as  the 
best  proof  of  our  gratitude  for  in¬ 
creasing  patronage,  we  have  in  the 
present  number  introduced  the  first 
of  a  SERIES  OF  ENGRAVINGS,  de¬ 
signed  to  represent  all  the  principal 
public  buildings  of  the  kingdom; 
illustrated  by  such  descriptive  and 
historical  anecdotes  as  may  serve,  in 
connexion  with  the  plate,  to  convey 
correct  ideas  of  their  uses  and  insti¬ 
tutions  to  those  of  our  readers  who 
may  never  have  beheld  them ;  and 
to  renew,  or  strengthen,  in  the  minds 
of  others,  the  impressions  occasioned 
by  personal  inspection. — Butwho  has 
not  visited  theTowER  of  London? 
and  who,  that  has  ever  beheld  it, 
can  forget  the  emotions  which  the 
sight  of  this  ancient  monument  of 

o  * 

feudal  tyranny  excited? 

As  the  eye  of  the  spectator  comes 
in  contact  with  the  Tower,  what  a 
crowd  of  historical  events,  of  deepest 
and  most  melancholy  import,  rush 


into  the  mind,  causing  the  heart 
to  vibrate  with  sentiments  of  hor¬ 
ror  and  pity  !  Shakspeare's  magic 
pencil  has  so  strongly  delineated  the 
murderous  scenes  w  hich  we.e  enacted 
within  these  crumbling  walls,  that 
the  first  association  arising  from  their 
view  is  uniformly  a  recollection  of 
the  atrocities  attributed  to  the  third 
Richard,  and  especially  the  murders 
of  the  two  young  princes,  his  ne¬ 
phews  ! 

This  fabric  must  be  considered  at 
the  same  time  as  a  palace  and  for¬ 
tress,  or  prison;  having  been,  in  an¬ 
cient  times,  the  residence  of  monarchy 
as  well  as  the  dungeon  of  criminals! 
The  pile  itself,  it  will  be  readily 
perceived  by  the  irregularity  ol  its 
parts,  with  the  exception  of  the 
centre,  or  (as  it  is  called)  the  White 
Tower,  was  built  at  different  times. 
Fitz  Stephen  ascribes  the  original 
erection  to  Julius  Caesar;  but  this  is 
merely  the  legend  of  a  monk,  T  he 
most  ancient  partis  the  White  Tower, 
which  was  undoubtedly  built  by 
William  the  Conqueror,  as  a  means 
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of  keeping  in  subjection  the  inhabi¬ 
tants  of  London.  It  was  subsequently 
inhabited  by  various  sovereigns  of 
England  till  the  reign  of  Queen  Eli¬ 
zabeth. 

It  would  be  useless  to  describe  in 
these  pages  the  various  curiosities, 
as  thev  are  termed,  which  form  the 
grand  attraction  to  the  visitors  of  the 
Tower :  they  have  been  detailed 
again  and  again,  and  exist  in  an  end¬ 
less  variety  of  publications!  We 
shall  therefore  confine  ourselves,  on 
this  occasion,  to  a  few  historical  notes 
relative  to  the  building  itself,  of 
which  the  annexed  plate  is  a  very 
correct  resemblance. 

In  IO92,  William  Rufus  laid  the 
foundation  of  a  castle  on  the  north 
side  of  the  White  Tower,  between 
that  and  the  river,  which  was  finished 
oy  his  successor  Henry  I.  In  the 
eign  of  Richard  I.  the  Chancellor 
-.ongchamp,  bishop  of  Ely,  erected 
f  fortified  wall  of  stone  round  the 
'lower,  with  a  deep  ditch  on  the 
.o.tside.  In  1240,  the  stone-gate 
aid  bulwark,  with  other  buildings  to 
th  west  entrance,  were  completed 
bjKing  Henry  III.  In  1 663,  Charles 
lUmproved  the  ditch  by  new  sluices, 
whffi  admitted  the  water  from  the 
five ;  and,  during  the  present  reign, 
stilliirther  improvements  in  this  re- 
spec  have  been  made :  but,  after 
all,  te  Tower  is  by  no  means  a  for- 
tress  f  any  strength. 

Its  extent,  within  the  walls,  is 
tvvelveacres,  five  roods;  the  exterior 
circuit)!’ the  ditch  is  3156  feet. 

Themcient  ceremonials  of  a  for¬ 
tress  at  still  kept  up.  The  gates 
are  op^d  in  the  morning  in  the 
followin  manner: — The  yeoman- 
porter  ges  to  the  governor’s  house 
for  the  kys ;  having  received  them, 
he  procejs  to  the  innermost  gate, 
and,  passtg  that,  it  is  again  shut. 
He  then  c^ns  the  three  outermost 
gates,  at  *ch  of" which  the  guards 
rest  their  relocks,  while  the  keys 
pass  and  r>ass.  O11  his  return  to 


the  innermost  gate,  he  calls  to  tlie 
warden  on  duty  to  take  in  “  King 
George’s  keys;”  upon  which  they 
open  the  gate,  and  the  keys  are 
placed  in  the  hall. — At  night  the 
same  formality  is  used  in  shutting  the 
gates;  and,  as  the  yeoman-porter, 
with  his  guard,  is  returning  with  the- 
keys  to  the  governor’s  house,  the 
main  guard,  with  their  officers,  are 
under  arms,  who  challenge  him  with 
“Who  comes  there]”  he  answers, 
“  The  keys;”  and  the  challenger  re¬ 
plies,  “  Pass  kevs.”  The  guards,  by 
order,  rest  their  firelocks;  and  the 
yoeman-porter  says,  “God  save  King 
George;”  the  soldiers  all  answering, 
“Amen,”  The  keys  are  then  con* 
veyed  to  the  governor’s  house,  and 
there  left. 

The  Tower  is  governed  by  the 
constable  of  the  Tower,  who,  at  co¬ 
ronations  and  other  state  ceremonies, 
has  the  custody  of  the  crown  and 
other  regalia.  Under  him  are  a 
lieutenant,  deputy-lieutenant,  town- 
major,  gentleman-porter,  yoeman- 
porter,  gentleman-gaoler,  four  mas¬ 
ter-gunners,  and  forty  warders, 
commonly  called  beef-eaters. 
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For  ’tis  your  thoughts  that  noWmust  deck 
our  kings ; 

Carry  them  here  and  there  ;  jumping  o’er 

times ; 

Tnrningthe  accomplishment  of  many  years 
Into  an  hour-glass. — Shaks. 

In  the  spirit  of  that  devotion  which 
attaches  holiness  to  the  earthly  re¬ 
mains  of  sanctity,  the  heart  of  Henry, 
son  to  Richard  Earl  of  Cornwall, 
brother  of  Henry  HI.  and  elected 
King  of  the  Romans,  was  deposited 
iii  the  coffin  of  Edward  the  Confes¬ 
sor.  This  young  prince  was  murder¬ 
ed  on  his  return  from  the  Holy  Land, 
at  Viterbo,  in  Italy,  while  attending 
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mass,  by  Simon  anrl  Guy,  the  ba¬ 
nished  sons  of  Mont  fort,  the  rebel 
Earl  of  Leicester,  whom  he  had  as¬ 
sisted  to  overthrow;  for  which  exe¬ 
crable  assassination  and  sacrilege  they 
were  excommunicated,  and  perished 
miserably.  The  body  of  their  ill- 
fated  victim  was  buried  in  the  mo¬ 
nastery  of  St.  Helen’s;  and,  either 
by  his  own  desire,  or  through  the 
piety  of  his  friends,  his  heart  in  the 
venerated  receptacle  of  the  canonised 
Saxon.  The  Romish  superstition, 
which  attaches  so  much  miraculous 
Virtue  to  the  mouldering  reliques  of 
saints  and  martyrs,  naturally  accounts 
for  the  solicitude  of  our  ancestors  to 
be  entombed  in  their  vicinity.  In 
their  estimation,  a  living  spirit  guard¬ 
ed  the  resting-place  of  the  holy,  and. 
With  reverence,  they  sought  for  their 
own  perishable  composition  the  same 
invisible  protection.  The  interested 
abuse  of  their  credulity  and  simpli¬ 
city  by  an  artful  hierarchy  is  known 
to  every  one ;  but  the  delusion,  or 
lather  sentiment,  which  tenants  the 
grave  with  predilections  and  antipa¬ 
thies,  is  common  to  all  mankind. 
The  recovered  reason  of  man,  indeed, 
seems  disposed  to  divorce  it  from  its 
too  intimate  connexion  with  devo¬ 
tion  ;  but,  as  a  pure  emanation  from 
the  natural  affections,  the  noblest 
and  the  tenderest  natures  may  and 
do  indulge  it.  The  idea  of  mingling 
Our  dust  with  that  of  persons  whom 
we  either  love  or  revere,  is  soothing 
to  humanity;  and  to  think  of  the 
silent  and  peaceful  union  of  our  mor¬ 
tal  elements  with  those  of  individuals 
who  strongly  excite  our  present 
sympathies,  is  one  of  the  most 
mournfully  pleasant  of  our  day¬ 
dreams  i’ — 

E’en  from  the  tomb  the  voice  of  Nature 
cries ; 

E’en  in  our  ashes  live  their  wonted  fires. 

As  we  have  before  observed,  pre¬ 
viously  to  t lie  building  of  Henry  the 
Seventh’s  Chapel,  that  of  the  Con¬ 
fessor  was  the  chief  burial-place  of 


the  Royal  Line  of  England.  On  this 
account,  a  visit  to  it  will  peculiarly 
gratify  the  student  of  English  history 
and  antiquities,  who  cannot  fail  to 
he  interested  with  the  tombs  of  se¬ 
veral  of  the  most  distinguished  mo- 
narchs  of  the  House  of  Plantagenet. 
The  family  so  fantastically  denomi¬ 
nated  was  undoubtedly,  upon  the 
whole,  conspicuous  for  talent ;  at 
least,  the  kings  of  the  race  displayed 
a  very  fair  proportion  of  it,  as  w  ill 
be  seen  by  a  slight  recapitulation  ot 
such  of  them  as  possessed  acknow¬ 
ledged  capacity,  and  of  the  remainder 
to  whom  it  was  denied.  By  this 
means  we  shall  discover  that  Henry 

II.  Richard  I.  Edward  I.  Edward 

III.  Henry  IV.  Henry  V.  Edward 

IV.  and  Richard  III.  were  men  of 
energy  and  capacity,  however  defi¬ 
cient  some  of  them  might  be  ii 
moral  worth.  Place  these  againt 
John,  Henry  III.  Edward  II.  Richaii 
II.  and  Henry  VI.  who  were  moe 
or  less  weak  and  incompetent,  a  d 
the  balance  on  the  score  of  abilit’is 
very  creditable  to  the  name.  Of  he 
foregoing  sovereigns,  there  are  toibs 
in  this  chapel  to  the  memon  or 
Henry  III.  Edward  I.  Edward*!!. 
Richard  II.  and  Henry  V.  of  vuch 
we  will  treat  in  their  order,  begining 
with  that  of 

henry  in. 

This  sumptuous  tomb  was  reeled 
in  the  form  of  an  altar,  an  is  of 
admirable  materials  and  wfkman- 
ship  ;  the  pannels  being  of  olished 
porphyry,  and  the  mosaic  wo*  round 
them  of  gold  and  scarlet.  At  the 
corners  of  the  table  are  tw»ted  pil¬ 
lars,  gilt  and  enamelled  and  the 
effigy  of  Henry  III.  upo  it  is  of 
gilt  brass,  finely  execute  He  re¬ 
clines,  at  length,  in  his  iyal  robes,, 
under  a  demi-canopy,  wii  a  lion  at 
bis  feet ;  round  the  hge  of  the 
monument  is  a  short  epiph,  in  very 
old  French — 

“  Ye’y  gist  Henri  jaefis,  >ye  de  Angle- 
terre,  Seignieur  de  Hiria*e,  e  Due  d$. 
Aquitaime,  Je  filz  Je  Royc-olin,  &c»” 
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There  is  also  engraven  on  a  tablet 
hear  it,  another  inscription  in  Latin, 
declarative  of  this  king’s  rebuilding 
the  present  abbey  on  the  site  of  that 
of  the  Confessor.' 

The  reign  of  Henry  is  hitherto  the 
longest  in  the  English  annals,  al¬ 
though  the  present  reaches  within  a 
year  of  the  same  duration — that  is, 
56  years.  He  succeeded  his  father, 
John,  in  his  ninth  year;  consequently 
there  has  been  a  regency  in  both 
reigns.  Nearly  the  whole  life  of  Henry 
was  taken  up  in  struggles  with  the 
barons,  which  certainly  produced  this 
good — that  to  counterbalance  their 
influence  he  was  obliged  to  grant 
immunities  to  the  people.  The  first 
sitting  of  the  House  of  Commons 
took  place  in  the  reign  of  Henry, 
which  was  full  of  vicissitude,  he  him¬ 
self  being  dethroned  by  the  barons ; 
although,  owing  to  the  prudence  and 
ability  of  his  son  Edward,  he  reco¬ 
vered  his  crown,  and  finally  died  in 
peace  and  prosperity,  leaving  behind 
hint  a  character  of  great  benevo¬ 
lence  and  good-nature,  and  of  equal 
weakness  and  inconstancy. 

Next  to  the  tomb  of  Henry  III. 
stands  that  of  his  far  greater  son, 

EDWARD  I. 

This  is  simply  a  large  plain  coffin 
of  grey  marble,  about  five  feet  high, 
composed  of  seven  slabs ;  four  of 
which  make  the  sides,  two  the  ends, 
and  one  the  cover.  There  is  no 
embellishment ;  and  on  the  tomb  it¬ 
self  only  one  brief  inscription,  styling 
him  the  scourge,  or  hammer,  of  the 
Scots.  This  slight  nationality  our 
fellow-subjects  of  North  Britain  will 
excuse,  when  they  recollect  that  it 
was  placed  there  at  a  time  when  the 
two  kingdoms  were  generally  at  va¬ 
riance,  and  Scotland  the  regular  ally 
of  France.  With  the  exception  of 
that  of  Elizabeth,  the  reign  of 
Edward  I.,  soberly  and  strictly  re¬ 
garded,  is  the  most  purely  beneficial 
in  the  English  annals.  He  was  ambi¬ 
tious;  but  his  ambition  was  of  that 
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solid  kind,  which  looked  less  to  per¬ 
sonal  glory  than  to  the  lasting  welfare 
of  his  dominions.  The  designs  of  this 
prince  upon  Wales  and  Scotland,  the 
first  of  which  he  permanently  anneved 
to  the  English  sovereignty,  as  he 
most  likely  would  have  done  the 
other,  had  he  lived  longer,  were  at 
least  borne  out  by  the  same  kind  of 
policy  which,  in  later  times,  has 
joined  Oude  and  Norway  to  the 
possessions  ef  their  neighbours;  and 
it  cannot  be  denied,  but  that  both 
the  Welsh  and  the  Scots  did  more  to 
vindicate  those  kind  of  views  in  a 
king  of  England,  than  either  t  he  In¬ 
dians  Or  Norwegians  in  those  who 
have  mastered  them.  The  truth  is, 
Edward  saw  that  the  good  of  the 
whole  would  be  advanced  by  tins 
union  of  the  island  under  one  sove¬ 
reign  ;  and,  like  most  rulers  of  a 
politic  and  ambitious  character,  for¬ 
got  the  means  in  the  end.  This  is 
not  a  conduct  to  be  defended  ;  but, 
at  worst,  it  is  fair  in  comparison  of 
the  senseless  love  of  glory  which 
sighs  for  worlds  to  conquer.  In  other 
respects  Edward  was  an  excellent 
monarch,  and  the  many  judicious  and 
well-digested  laws  passed  iu  his  reign 
gave  him  the  title  of  the  English 
Justinian .  His  dying  charge  to  his 
son  strongly  exemplifies  the  power  of 
the  ruling  passion  even  in  death,  as 
also  the  ideal  mixture  of  earth  and 
heaven  which  engrosses  the  departing 
spirit  of  frail  mortality.  The  sub¬ 
stance  of  this  advice  was — first,  that 
he  should  carry  his  bones  with  him 
through  Scotland,  until  he  had 
brought  that  kingdom  into  subjec¬ 
tion  ;  secondly,  that  he  should  send 
his  heart  into  the  Holy  l .and,  with 
140  knights  and  32,000/.;  and, 
thirdly,  that  he  should  never  recal 
the  banished  Gavestone:  not  one  of 
which  in  junctions  the  prince  attended 
to.  Edward’s  solicitude  with  respect 
to  the  disposal  of  his  heart,  forcibly 
exhibits  the  influence  of  the  Crusades 
over  the  imagination  of  the  devout 

3 


328 


Memoirs  of  Eminent  Women  of  Great  B)  itain . 


of  those  davs.  Although  the  most 
wise  and  sagacious  prince  of  the  age, 
he  had  himself  led  a  large  force  into 
that  visionary  scene  of  action,  Pa¬ 
li  sUne,  where  he  had  nearly  lost  his 
life;  and  the  thought  of  it  mixed 
with  his  expiring  devotions.  Such 
is  man,  from  the  greatest  to  the  least 
— a  tissue  of  early  impressions,  asso¬ 
ciations,  and  habits. 

It  is  one  of  the  sound  and  homely 
maxims  of  English  domesticity,  never 
to  part  man  and  wife.  Subscribing 
to  its  propriety,  before  we  proceed 
to  the  next  monarch,  we  will  advert 
to  the  tomb  of  the  consort  of  this 
eminent  prince,  namely, 

ELEANOR  OF  CASTILE. 

We  have  still  stronger  reasons  for 
alluding  to  this  august  pair  in  imme¬ 
diate  sequence,  because  their  union 
furnished  one  of  those  admirable  in¬ 
stances  of  conjugal  affection  and 
felicity  which  are  so  seldom  the  lot  of 
greatness.  Eleanor  accompanied  Ed¬ 
ward  to  Palestine;  and,  to  use  the 
words  of  Camden,  “  When  her  hus¬ 
band  was  treacherously  wounded  by 
a  Moor  with  a  poisonous  dagger, 
and  the  wounds,  by  reason  of  the 
malignity  of  the  poison,  could  not  be 


closed,  she  licked  them  daily  with 
her  own  tongue,  and  sucked  out  the 
venomous  humour;  by  the  power 
whereof  he  was  entirely  cured  of  his 
wound,  and  she  escaped  unhurt.” 
This  fact  happened  in  1272  ;  and 
Eleanor  died  at  Herdly,  in  Lincoln¬ 
shire,  twenty-six  years  after,  whence 
she  was  carried  to  Westminster  Ab¬ 
bey  with  great  funeral  pomp;  Edward 
causing  crosses  to  be  erected  where- 
ever  the  corpse  rested,  through  the 
whole  of  the  progress.  The  tomb 
of  Eleanor  is  composed  of  free-stone 
and  grey  marble,  whereon  are  en¬ 
graven  the  arms  of  England,  Castile, 
Leon,  and  Ponthieu.  On  the  top 
reclines  her  image,  curiously  wrought 
in  gilded  brass,  under  a  splendid  ca¬ 
nopy  supported  by  two  cherubim, 
all  of  the  same  material;  the  work¬ 
manship  of  which  is  every  way  wor¬ 
thy  of  examination.  The  body  only 
of  Queen  Eleanor  lies  here,  her  heart 
having  been  interred  in  the  choir  of 
the  Friars-Predicants  in  London. 
This  respectable  princess  was  the 
mother  of  two  very  unfortunate  sons, 
Edward  II.  and  his  brother,  Edmund 
Earl  of  Lancaster,  both  of  whom 
came  to  an  untimely  grave. 
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MRS.  HANNAH  COWLEY. 

HE  crowded  gallery  of  “  emi- 
nent  women  of  Great  Britain/’ 
to  which  our  duty  monthly  calls  us, 
contains  so  rich  a  variety  of  excel¬ 
lence,  that  we  confess  it  has  some¬ 
times  produced  the  same  perplexing 
effect  in  our  mind  as  the  numerous 
patterns  and  colours  of  the  mercers’ 
ware-rooms  create  in  the  opinions  of 
Ins  fair  customers;  that  is  to  say,  in 
homely  phrase,  it  puzzles  us.  Often 
we  have  said  to  ourselves,  “  This  is 
a  fme  subject— but,  then,  that  is  a 
noble  subject !  Here  is  a  model  of 


heroism — ah !  but  there  is  an  ex¬ 
ample  of  patience!  Which  shall  we 
choose?  The  hue  subject  may  be 
thought  too  modern,  too  flimsy  ; — - 
well,  then — the  noble  one:  is  it  not 
too  formal,  too  stiff'  an  antique ? — • 
Perhaps,  the  heroine  has  too  much 
the  air  of  an  amazon,  and  the  pa¬ 
tient.  sufferer  is  too  much  of  a  saint!” 

Happily,  however,  on  the  present 
occasion  we  have  experienced  no 
hesitation.  Chance  led  us  to  take 
from  the  shelf  of  a  friend’s  library 
the  works  of  Mrs.  Cowley’:  our 
recollections  spruug  in  delightful 


Mrs.  Hannah  Cowley. 
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•Uccession — our  decision  was  quickly 
formed ;  and  we  now,  with  peculiar 
pleasure,  invite  the  attention  of  our 
readers  to  the  Memoirs  of  a  dis¬ 
tinguished  Female,  in  whom 
talents  that  inspired  general  admi¬ 
ration  were  blended  with  virtues  that 
won  universal  esteem. 

Mrs.  Cowley  was  born  in  the 
year  1743,  at  Tiverton  in  Devon¬ 
shire.  She  was  the  daughter  of 
Mr.  Philip  Parkhouse,  a  respectable 
inhabitant  of  that  town,  who  had 
been  educated  with  the  intention 
of  entering  into  holy  orders;  but 
was  disappointed  in  his  early  pros¬ 
pects  by  family  losses.  His  next 
choice  was  the  trade  of  a  bookseller, 
being  the  nearest  approach  to  a  life 
of  literary  enjoyment,  which  circum¬ 
stances  permitted  him  to  make.  He 
became  a  member  of  the  corporation 
of  Tiverton,  and  was  much  respected 
as  a  man  of  probity,  and  a  scholar. 
The  fame  and  excellence  of  his 
daughter  formed  the  delight  and 
pride  of  his  heart;  and  when,  sub¬ 
sequently  to  his  entering  into  busi¬ 
ness,  it  was  discovered  that  a  hand¬ 
some  provision  might  have  been 
obtained  by  him  in  the  church,  he 
remarked,  “  I  feel  no  regret:  I 
should  in  that  case  have  been  thrown 
into  a  different  part  of  the  world — 
should  have  formed  different  con¬ 
nexions — and  should  not  have  had 
my  daughter” 

In  the  society  of  this  parent,  Mrs. 
Cowley  undoubtedly  first  caught  that 
lively  spirit  of  classical  illustration, 
which  frequently  displays  itself  in 
her  works,  and  which  has  been  mis¬ 
taken  by  some  of  her  biographers 
tor  a  proof  of  her  deep  learning; 
but  she  had  no  pretensions  to  the 
character  of  a  learned  lady.  Truth, 
perhaps,  demands  of  us  the  acknow¬ 
ledgment  that  her  antipathy  to  fe¬ 
male  philosophers  was  indulged  a 
little  too  freely  :  at  least,  the  species 
was  obnoxious  to  her,  and  she  dis¬ 
played  on  it  her  earliest  attempts  at 
Bkitish  Lvov’s  Mag.  No.  it. 


satire,  having  very  successfully  ri¬ 
diculed  it  in  the  character  of  Lady 
Dinah,  in  her  first  comedy — 
the  “Runaway/’  So  far,  indeed, 
was  she  from  acquiring  the  reputa¬ 
tion  of  a  blue-stocking  w  hilst  she 
remained  under  her  father’s  protec¬ 
tion,  that  we  have  no  traces  of  her 
slightest  propensity  to  authorship 
until  some  years  after  her  marriage ; 
when  a  sense  of  her  own  powers  of 
writing  for  the  stage  suddenly  struck 
her  in  a  very  remarkable  manners 
—  Early  in  the  year  177*5,  eight  years 
after  their  marriage,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Cowley  were  one  evening  at  the 
theatre,  when  the  former  warmly  ex¬ 
pressed  the  gratification  he  felt  at  the 
performance.  “  So  delighted  with 
this!”  said  Mrs.  Cowley:  “why,  I 
could  write  as  well  myself.”  He 
laughed :  his  laugh  passed  unnoticed 
at  the  moment,  but  the  following 
morning  it  w  as  answered  by  a  sketch 
of  the  first  act  of  “  the  Runaway 
and,  though,  previously  to  this  ex¬ 
citement,  Mrs.  Cowley  had  never 
attempted  a  line  of  literary  compo¬ 
sition,  she  finished  the  entire  play  in 
a  few  weeks  with  much  facility. 

Such  was  the  origin  of  one  of  our 
most'popular  comedies ;  which,  how¬ 
ever,  did  not  find  its  way  to  the  stage 
without  some  difficulty,  and,  as  w  e 
have  been  informed,  some  finesse .* 
It  was  the  last  new  drama  repre¬ 
sented  under  the  auspices  of  Garrick, 
w  ho  at  the  close  of  that  season  ab¬ 
dicated  his  theatrical  throne;  and  it 
is  further  remarkable,  that  the  cha- 

*  The  late  Mr.  William  Woodfall  re¬ 
lated  to  (lie  writer  of  this  article,  that  he 
was  consulted  by  the  friend^  of  Mrs. 
Cowley  as  to  the  best  means  of  obtain¬ 
ing  Garrick’s  attention  to  the  piece.— r 
“  I  knew,”  continued  Mr.  Woodfall, 
u  the  vanity  of  the  little  manager,  and 
“  his  blind  devotion  to  the  great.  I 
“  therefore  recommended  that  the  manu- 
“  script  should  be  inclosed  to  him  under 
a  some  seal  that  displayed  nobility,  as 
“  an  anonymous  production.  The  bait 
“  was  swallowed  ;  and  Garrick  zealously 
“  exerted  himself  in  getting  up  the  play.” 
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racter  of  Emily  in  this  comedy  was 
the  only  new  character  in  which  Mrs. 
Siddons  appeared,  when  she  was  a 
candidate  the  first  time  before  a 
London  audience. 

The  extraordinary  success  of  this 
comedy  established  at  once  the  au¬ 
thor's  fame,  and  drew  upon  her  the 
incessant  application  of  managers  to 
continue  her  devotion  to  the  Comic 
Muse.  The  slender  popularity  of 
the  play-wrights  of  the  present  day 
conveys  but  a  very  imperfect  idea  of 
the  importance  annexed  to  success  in 
dramatic  writing  in  the  year  177b. 
There  was  at  that  period  a  passion 
for  the  drama,  to  which  the  present 
rage  for  Verses  in  Quarto  is  a  very 
faint  approximation.  A  successful 
dramatist  then  filled  the  empire 
with  his  fame,  and  the  produce  of 
a  new  play  was  a  genteel  fortune. 
— Tempora  mutantur.  Ambition  in 
our  wonderful  warlike  day  is  petty 
if  its  aim  be  lower  than  a  diadem ; 
and,  in  order  to  obtain  a  decent  pri¬ 
vate  fortune,  the  plunder  of  a  pro¬ 
vince  at  least  must  take  place.  It  w  as 
otherwise  at  the  period  when  the 
success  of  “  the  Runaway"  stimu¬ 
lated  its  author  to  further  flights  of 
genius,  and  opened  to  her  a  career 
of  fame,  which,  in  its  issue,  entitled 
her  to  rank  among  the  illustrious 
females  of  her  country. 

The  farce  of  “  Who’s  the  Dupe” 
was  Mrs.  Cowley’s  second  dramatic 
work.  In  the  whole  range  of  the 
drama,  a  more  laughable  Jew,  d' esprit 
is  not  to  be  found  :  the  character  of 
Doiley  is  marked  at  once  by  abso¬ 
lute  originality  and  unrivalled  comic 
humour.  The  Greek  lines,  with 
which  she  plays  so  admirably  in  this 
delightful  farce,  the  author  obtained 
from  her  learned  father,  written  in 
the  Roman  character. 

ller  next  production  was  “  Al¬ 
bina,”  a  tragedy  ;  which,  though  it 
displays  a  genius  capable  of  combin¬ 
ing  sublime  and  lofty  thoughts  with 
pathetic  feelings,  caunot  be  ranked 


in  the  same  scale  of  excellence  with 
her  comedies.  Nor  can  we  assign 
that  rank  to  the  poem  which  after¬ 
wards  employed  her  pen:  “the 
Maid  ofArragon,”  like  the  tra¬ 
gedy  of  “  Albina,”  contains  many 
beautiful  passages ;  but  neither  the 
one  nor  the  other,  nor  even  “the 
Fate  of  Sparta,”  a  still  better 
tragedy,  would  have  perpetuated  the 
name  of  Hannah  Cowley  to  poste¬ 
rity. 

It  was,  therefore,  fortunate  for 
her  fame  that  the  Comic  Muse 
beckoned  her  again  from  her  back- 
slidings,  and  wreathed  for  her 
another  chaplet  in  1780,  when 
the  “  Belle’s  Stratagem”  was 
produced,  with  a  success  nearly  equal 
to  “  the  Runaway and,  upon  its 
publication,  was  dedicated,  by  per¬ 
mission,  to  the  Queen.  In  1782, 
appeared  her  third  comedy  of 
“  Which  is  the  Man;”  in  1783 
her  fourth,  entitled  “  A  Bold 
Stroke  for  a  Husband;”  and 
successively,  “  More  Ways  than 
One,”  the  “  School  for  Grey¬ 
beards,”  and  “  A  Day  in 
Turkey.” 

Our  pen  could  not  be  more  agree¬ 
ably  occupied  than  in  enumerating 
the  works  of  so  spirited,  chaste,  and 
elegant  an  author,  and  in  expatiating 
on  their  beauties;  but  the  nature 
and  limits  of  this  article  forbid  the 
pleasure.  We  must  content  our¬ 
selves  with  reminding  our  readers 
what  a  fund  of  rational  entertain¬ 
ment  the  works  of  this  lady  contain ; 
and  with  referring  them  to  volumes 
which,  as  long  as  the  English  lan¬ 
guage  endures,  will  constitute  a 
graceful  and  instructive  part  of  every 
English  library. 

The  comedies  of  Mrs.  Cowley 
form  the  basis  of  her  literary  repu¬ 
tation.  In  these,  posterity  will  find 
complete  specimens  of  English  col¬ 
loquy  and  of  English  manners  to¬ 
wards  the  close  of  the  eighteenth 
century;  and  will  acknowledge  their 


Mrs.  Hannah  Cowley . 


obligation  to  their  author  for  such 
delineations,  with  the  same  venera¬ 
tion  that  we  now  contemplate  the 
dramatists  of  elder  times,  who  have 
so  faithfully  and  skilfully  handed 
down  to  us  a  picture  of  their 
day. 

It  is  a  remarkable  feature  in  the  cha¬ 
racter  of  this  author,  that  she  herself 
never  appeared  to  hold  literature  in 
much  esteem.  Her  conversation  was 
never  literary :  she  disliked  literary 
correspondence,  and,  if  ever  she 
found  herself  accidentally  entangled 
in  it,  she  instantly  retired.  She  was 
totally  regardless  Of  her  own  works, 
and  never  recognised  any  part  of 
them  that  occasionally  were  cited  in 
her  presence.  Neither  before  nor 
after  she  was  known  as  a  dramatist 
was  she  accustomed  to  be  present  at 
theatrical  representations :  she  never 
witnessed  a  lirst  performance  of  any 
one  of  her  own  plays.  Though  her 
works  gave  public  celebrity  to  her 
name,  her  mind  always  retreated 
with  delight  to  the  shades  of  private 
life. 

This  feeling  is  strongly  exhibited 
in  her  choice  of  those  whom  she 
honored  with  dedications  of  several 
of  her  works.  Having  in  one  shew  n 
her  sense  of  the  patronage  of  the 
Queen,  and  in  another  paid  her  tri¬ 
bute  to  the  friendship  with  which 
Lord  Harrowby  honoured  different 
members  of  her  family,  a  third  is 
dedicated  to  her  father,  a  fourth  to 
her  husband,  and  the  fifth  to  his 
brother.  These  are  charming  traits 
of  that  domestic  virtue,  which  too 
rarely  tempers  the  fervour  of  genius; 
and  they  must  be  hailed  with  more 
than  common  delight  by  all  who  feel 
that  human  happiness  ought  to  be. 
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and  may  be,  the  result  of  human 
greatness ! 

The  gentleman  who  had  the  hap¬ 
piness  of  being  the  husband  of  Mrs. 
Cowley,  was  a  captain  in  the  East- 
India  Company’s  service.  They  w  ere 
married  about  the  year  17fi8,  and 
in  1 7^7  Captain  Cowley  died.  Their 
family  consisted  of  four  children; 
and  the  death  of  their  eldest  daugh¬ 
ter,  who  died  very  young,  gave  a 
mournful  occasion  to  some  of  the 
most  beautiful  lines  which  Mrs.  Cow¬ 
ley  ever  composed. 

Her  residence  had  been  chiefly  in 
London.  As  life  advanced,  her  mind 
recurred  to  her  native  place,  having 
always  wished  to  close  her  days 
amidst  its  rural  beauties.  To  that 
desired  spot  she  finally  retired  about 
eight  years  previous  to  her  decease, 
there  to  pass  the  closing  years  of  her 
existence  amidst  her  early  friends. 

Never  having  been  visited  with  a 
serious  illness  until  her  last  year,  she 
then  perceived  her  health  gradually 
decline ;  and  had  a  very  strong 
presentiment  of  her  approaching 
end,  to  which  she  looked  forward 
with  a  religious  cheerfulness  that  has 
rarely  been  surpassed  ;  for,  though 
perfectly  free  from  cant,  through  life 
she  had  been  really  religious.  About 
a  fortnight  before  her  decease  it  was 
perceived  that  she  was  growing  worse, 
but  she  resisted  confinement  and 
medicine.  Even  the  day  before  her 
death  she  struggled  with  her  illness, 
and  employed  herself  in  planting 
flowers.  On  the  morning  of  Satur¬ 
day  the  11th  of  March,  180$,  she 
rose  not  from  her  bed ;  and  at  eight 
in  the  evening  expired,  in  the  67th 
year  of  her  age,  and  in  full  posses¬ 
sion  of  her  mental  pow  ers. 
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POETRY. 


PITY’S  RAY. 

^HERE  is  a  beam,  that  lights  the  eye 
With  a  peculiar  grace ; 

Its  glance  is  quick,  its  matchless  dye 
Decks  ev’ry  pensive  face. 

I  know  it  well — ’tis  Pity’s  Ray, 

As  gentle  as  the  vernal  day. 

The  child  of  sorrow  ever  shares 
Its  sympathy  benign  ; 

The  soul,  oppress’d  with  poignant  cares, 
Will  soon  its  griefs  resign, 

If  ’lumin’d  by  soft  Pity’s  Ray, 

As  gentle  as  the  vernal  day. 

While  the  poor  way-worn  pilgrim  pleads, 
And  tells  of  ev’iy  woe, 

A  cheek  suffus’d — a  heart  that  bleeds 
By  each  convulsive  throe, 

I  see  new  warmth  in  Pity’s  Ray, 
Enliv’ning  as  the  vernal  day. 

Yes,  beauteous  Ray  !  thy  glow  is  bright, 
And  warm  with  feelings  mild  ; 

Its  single  flash  gives  true  delight 
To  dark  Misfortune’s  Child  : 

New  hopes  arise  from  Pity’s  Ray, 

As  blooming  as  the  vernal  day. 

J.  W.  P. 

Brook-sired,  Lambeth;  Oct.  13,  1815. 


WRITTEN  BY  A  LADY  WHO  HAD 
LOST  HER  PORTMANTEAU. 

Dear  Mary,  attend: 

Sad  news  from  a  friend  ; 

No  riddle,  ’tis  something  that’s  worse ; 

I  could  tell  you  in  prose, 

That  I’ve  lost  all  my  clothes, 

But  I  think  I  will  do  it  in  verse. 

I’ve  lost  my  new  saque, 

The  best  to  my  back, 

A  silk,  quite  in  taste  you’ll  suppose; 
With  shifts  by  the  dozen — 

So  now,  my  dear  cousin, 

I  fear  I  must  shift  without  clothes. 

My  gown  (Oh,  the  deuce  !) 

My  colour  de  puce, 

I’d  forgot  that  was  gone  with  the  rest ; 
Vexation  indeed ! 

But  ’tis  part  of  my  creed 
That  all  things  turn  out  for  the  best. 

My  petticoat,  too — 

Tell  me,  what  shall  I  do? 

For  ’tis  really  a  serious  affair ; 

As  for  going  without 

Will  look  awkward,  no  doubt, 

And,  besides,  it  \yill  make  people  stare. 


How  provoking  to  lose 
All  my  stockings  and  shoes. 

To  me  that  love  gadding  about ; 

Most  of  these  they  were  new 
(’Pon  my  honour  ’tis  true), 

And  the  rest  not  a  quarter  worn  out. 

Every  handkerchief  gone, 

Silk,  cambric,  and  lawn  ; 

Yet  trouble  must  never  appear— 

For  if  I  should  cry 
Not  a  white  one  have  I, 

That  is  handsome,  to  wipe  off  a  teat. 

My  head  appears  plain, 
Unencumber’d  with  brain  ; 

My  heart  loves  an  innocent  joke  ; 

So  now,  I  protest, 

I’ll  have  my  hair  dress’d, 

And  then  I’ll  put  on  a  long  cloak. 

The  wise  ones,  who  try 
To  comfort  me,  cry 

Lord  bless  me,  you  make  such  a  pother! 
I’m  sure  I’d  not  fret — 

There’s  time  enough  yet — 

You’ll  hear  of  them  some  time  or  other., 

Philosophy,  too, 

Should  satisfy  you, 

Or  virtue  is  only  pretence  ; 

If  trifles  like  these 
Your  spirits  can  teaze, 

What  signifies  all  your  good  sense. 

To  talk  in  this  strain 
Is  foolish  and  vain, 

No  comfort  I  find  on  this  head ; 

Too  often  we  meet 
Good  Sense  in  the  street, 

And  Philosophy  sighing  for  bread. 

You’ll  ow  n  here’s  enough 
Of  nonsensical  stuff; 

Rejoice  I  have  finished  my  letter  ; 

Agree  with  me,  then, 

I  should  never  take  pen. 

Unless  I  could  write  something  better. 

M.  R. 

HER  MODEL. 

Alas  !  could  I  the  sought  associate  find  1 
Fruitless  I’ve  strove 

To  meet  an  object  with  congenial  mind — » 
Object  of  love. 

Her  manner  mild,  engaging  modest  mien, 
Affectionate, 

Indulgent,  kind,  content  in  tv’ry  scene 
To  share  my  fate. 
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Who ,  when  misfortunes  unforeseen  arose, 
Would  sooth  my  care  ; 

Or  with  united  energy  oppose, 

Or  patient  bear. 

Who f  should  my  sanguine  expectations  fail, 
Would  not  repine, 

Or  with  reproaches  grievous  me  assail : 
Her  love  decline. 


And,  when  her  form  with  youth  no  longer 
glows. 

Behold  her  transient  influence  expire  ? 
Far  be  the  poor  ignoble  thpught  from 
those 

Whose  bosoms  kindle  with  celestial  fire. 


ii. 


Who,  should  Distress  disclose  its  ev’ry 
form, 

Would  happy  be 

To  stem  the  torrent,  or  oppose  the  storm 
Unitedly. 

Who ,  should  my  frame  become  Affliction’s 
prey, 

Would  watch  my  bed  ; 

Or  chase  with  tenderness  my  pain  away ; 
Support  my  head. 

Who ,  should  indulgent  Heav’n  its  gifts 
bestow, 

Would  part  apply 

To  aid  distress,  bid  streams  of  joy  to  flow 
From  Sorrow’s  eye. 

Who,  when  the  sun,  yon  western  hills  be¬ 
hind, 

Obscures  his  rays. 

Would  join  with  me  (devotional  her  mind) 
In  songs  of  praise. 

O !  could  I  find  her — her  so  long  I’ve  sought: 
Far  greater  prize 

Than  India  fleets,  with  richest  cargoes 
^  fraught 
Of  merchandize . 

J.  Pell. 


SONNETJS. 

i. 


TO  MADAME  DE  STAEL  : 

Written  in  a  Blank  Leaf  of  i(  Corinnc 

Are  there  no  themes  more  worthy  of  thy 
lyre 

Than  weak  complaints  of  wounded 
tenderness  ? 

Why  misemploy  thy  eloquence  and  fire 
To  picture  the  degrading  fond  excess — 
The  anxious  jealousy  and  wretchedness 
Of  love?  Far  better,  nobler  tasks  require 
Thy  talents,  form’d  to  charm,  instruct, 
and  bless, 

And  Fame’s  most  elevated  height  acquire. 
Shall  woman  to  no  eminence  aspire, 
Beyond  what  Love’s  capricious  power 

bestowe : 

*  •  <  ' 


TO  A  FRIEND. 

In  the  expression  of  that  lovely  face, 

When  aught  recalls  to  mind  departed 
years, 

And  in  those  speaking  eyes,  suffus’d  with 
tears, 

Too  plainly  I  thy  painful  feelings  trace. 

Ah!  let  this  unavailing  Grief  give  place 

To  Hope.  The  vain  delusion  disappears 

Which  deck’d  the  idol  of  thy  youthful 
years 

With  thy  own  matchless  excellence  and 
grace ; 

The  falsehood  is  apparent.  Wilt  thotj 
deign 

For  an  unworthy  object  to  repine, 

And  waste  the  strength  of  energies  like 
thine 

To  nourish  feelings  which  thou  should’st 
disdain  ? 

No,  still  thy  elevated  mind  retain, 

Nor  be  a  sacrifice  at  such  a  shrine. 

in. 


TO  THE  SAME. 


Now,  in  the  prime  and  summer  of  thy 

days, 

Exert  the  vigour  of  thy  ripen’d  powers ; 
Nor  waste  in  weak  and  vain  regret  the 
hours 

That  never  will  return.  Thy  health  de« 

cays, 

Consum’d  by  grief :  no  more  thy  form 
displays 

Its  wonted  animation.  On  thee  lowers 
A  cloud  of  dark  despondence :  strive  to 

raise 

Thy  mind  beyond  it.  Thou,  who  once 
could’st  tower 

So  far  above  each  sublunary  care  : 

Did  Heaven  such  gifts  and  graces  on  thee 
shower, 

To  yield  them  all  resistless  to  the  power 
And  life-consuming  influence  of  despair  ? 
Let  friendship’s  earnest,  fond  entreaties 
move, 

Nor  droop  the  prey  of  disappointed  love. 

E.  M; 


Sept.  16,  1815. 
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REVIEW  OP  NEW  MUSIC 


Third  Concerto  for  the  Piano- 

Forte  ;  composed,  and  dedicated  to 

Muzio  Clementi,  esq.  by  Ferd.  Ries. 

Op.  55.  Clementi  and  Co.  10s.  6d. 

^HIS  piece  is  of  the  first  order  of 
'  concertos.  The  subject  is  bold 
and  commanding  ;  it  is  written  in  the 
key  of  C  minor,  with  four  sharps. 
After  two  pages  of  brilliant  modu¬ 
lation,  it  dashes  into  A  ^ ,  with  four 
fiats ;  at  the  end  of  two  or  three 
pages  more  of  very  difficult  evolu¬ 
tions,  we  find  ourselves  in  E  with 
four  sharps,  and  some  time  after  in 
A  5  again.  Four  sharps  and  five 
fiats  then  alternately  succeed  each 
other  (playing  at  battledore  and 
shuttlecock)  till  the  end  of  the  first 
movement.  Some  of  the  passages  in 
this  movement  are  so  extremely 
complicated,  as  to  require  the  notes 
of  the  principal  part  to  be  written 
over  those  of  the  accompanying  in¬ 
struments.  The  second  movement, 
Larghetto,  begins  in  a  smooth  sing-  > 
sing  manner,  with  three  quavers  in  a 
bar  ;  but  “  not  in  Fancy's  maze  we 
wander  long/’  for,  afler  a  few  bars, 
we  begin  to  divide  and  subdivide  our 
poor  three  quavers,  till  we  come  to 
about  thirty  and  forty  notes  in  a  bar, 
for  the  characters  of  which  we  can 
scarcely  find  names. 

The  Rondo  sets  out  in  \  time, 
with  seven  sharps;  introduces  occa¬ 
sionally  three  more  (i.  e.  double 
sharps) ;  digresses  into  nearly  as 
many  fiats;  darts  off  into  f  time,  con 
fuoco  ;  returns  to  J  time,  and,  after 
a  variety  of  admirable  passages, 
brings  in  a  double  shake  with  both 
bauds,  and  ends  in  C  minor.  After 
what  has  been  said,  it  will  be  easily 
perceived  that  this  is  not  a  piece  to 
be  played  immediately  after  the  In¬ 
struction-book  :  before  a  lady  at¬ 
tempt  it,  she  should  be  familiar 
with  Dussec’s  Concertos  and  Cramer’s 


Exercises.  A  quick  eye,  to  catch 
the  multitude  of  flats,  sharps,  and 
double  sharps — an  extensive  hand, 
and  a  rapid  finger — are  required. 
After  some  little  practice — for  we 
candidly  confess  this  is  not  a  piece  to 
be  play.ed  at  sight — we  were  highly 
charmed  with  the  beauty  and  origi¬ 
nality  of  many  of  the  passages. — 
There  is  something  enthusiastic  in 
the  music,  which  hurries  the  per¬ 
former  along,  and  makes  him  forget 
the  difficulties  he  has  to  encounter. 
But,  after  all,  we  must  humbly  beg 
of  Mr.  Ries,  in  behalf  of  the  ladies, 
that,  when  he  writes  again,  he  will 
condescend  to  descend  a  step  or  two, 
and  let  us  all  enjoy  his  music,  which 
in  the  present  iustanee  can  only  be 
appreciated  by  a  chosen  few. 


The  Robin’s  Petition.  The  Words 
taken  from  Miss  Edgeworth’s  Continu¬ 
ation  of  Early  Lessons ;  the  Music 
composed  by  John  Whitaker.  Button, 
Whitaker,  and  Co.  Is.  6d. 

This  little  ballad  is  remarkable 
for  its  simplicity  and  neatness.  The 
flageolet  is  brought  in  with  great 
effect  in  the  symphonies,  and,  being 
likewise  appropriately  interspersed 
through  the  song,  highly  embellishes 
the  whole.  As  we  have,  for  the 
gratification  of  our  fair  readers,  ob¬ 
tained  permission  to  insert  occasion¬ 
ally  the  words  of  songs  which  pass 
through  our  hands,  we  shall  make 
no  apology  for  beginning  with  so 
charming  a  writer  as  Miss  Edge- 
worth. 

When  the  leaves  had  forsaken  the  trees, 
And  the  forests  were  chilly  and  bare; 
When  the  brooks  were  beginning  to  freeze, 
And  the  snow  waver’d  fast  through  the 

air ; 

A  Robin  had  fled  from  the  wood. 

To  the  snug  habitation  of  man  ; 

On  the  threshold  the  wanderer  stood* 
And  thus  his  petition  began  ; — 


Nete 

The  snow’s  coming  down  very  fast. 

No  shelter  is  found  on  the  tree  ; 

When  you  hear  this  unpitying  blast, 

I  pray  you  take  pity  on  me. 

u  The  hips  and  the  haws  are  all  gone, 

I  can  find  neither  berry  or  sloe  ; 

The  ground  is  as  hard  as  a  stone, 

And  I’m  almost  bury’d  in  snow. 

My  little  dear  nest,  once  so  neat, 

Is  now  empty,  and  ragged,  and  torn  ; 
On  some  tree  should  I  now  take  my  seat, 
I’d  be  frozen  quite  fast  before  morn. 

Oh  1  throw  me  a  morsel  of  bread  ! 

Take  me  in  to  the  side  of  your  fire; 
And,  when  I’m  wanned  and  fed. 

I’ll  whistle  without  other  hire. 

“  Till  the  sun  be  again  shining  bright, 
And  the  snow  is  all  gone,  let  me  stay  ; 
Oh  !  see  what  a  terrible  night! 

I  shall  die  if  you  drive  me  away ! 

And,  when  you  come  forth  in  the  morn, 
And  are  talking  and  walking  around  ; 
Oh !  how  will  your  bosom  be  torn, 

When  you  see  me  lie  dead  on  the 
ground  ! 

Then  pity  a  poor  little  thing, 

And  throw  me  a  part  of  your  store  ; 

I’ll  fly  off  in  the  first  of  the  spring, 

And  never  will  trouble  you  more.” 


Six  National  Airs,  with  Variations 
for  the  Piano-forte  ;  viz.  two  Scots, 
two  Irish,  and  two  Welch,  with  charac¬ 
teristic  Preludes.  Composed,  and  re¬ 
spectfully  dedicated  to  the  Hon.  Miss 
Eleanor  Fraser,  of  Saltoun,  by  Mr. 
Ross,  organist  of  Aberdeen.  Button, 
Whitaker,  and  Beadnell.  5s. 

We  are  at  a  loss  to  account  for  the 
term  characteristic ,  applied  to  the 
preludes:  they  are  agreeable  runs, 
denoting  the  key,  but  characteristic 
no  further.  The  airs  are  well  chosen  : 
the  Scottish  are,  “  the  Lily  that 
droops  in  Dumbarton/'  and  “  the 
Maid  of  Barra the  Irish,  “  the 
Vale  of  Coloun/'  and  “  the  Pretty 
Green  Banks  of  Cavan the  Welch, 
“  the  Blue-eyed  Maid  of  Beaumaris," 
and  “  the  Pcose  of  Carmarthen." 
The  author  pursues  a  regular,  or 
rather  logical,  course :  first,  two  or 
three  variations,  then  a  digression, e, 
generally  in  the  minor  key,  after  that 
one  or  two  variations  more,  and  a 
coda.  The  variations  are  conceived 
in  a  very  familiar  and  sprightly  man- 
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ner,  which  cknnot  fail  of  attracting 
all  ranks  of  players;  and  we  can 
safely  recommend  them  to  ladies 
who  are  fond  of  pleasing  music  with¬ 
out  having  to  encounter  great  ditii- 
culties. 

The  Lily  that  blooms  in  the  Vale; 
sung  with  great  applause  by  Mr. 
Broadhurst,  at  the  Theatre  Royal,  Co¬ 
vent  Garden.  Composed  by  John 
Whitaker.  Button  and  Co.  Is.  fid. 

There  is  much  taste  and  expression 
displayed  in  this  song  ;  the  clarionet 
accompaniment  has  a  charming  ef¬ 
fect;  and  it  will,  no  doubt,  l^e  a 
favourite  with  the  public.  The  words 
are  as  follow : — 

The  rose  blushes  warm  in  the  sun’s  wan¬ 
ton  ray, 

And  pours  her  rich  fragrance  to  welcome 
the  day ; 

But,  while  thus  with  sweets  she  is  loading 
the  gale, 

I  view  the  soft  lily  that  blooms  in  the  vale. 

Dear  emblem  of  modesty,  thou,  half  afraid 
Of  the  warm  gaze  of  fervour,  breathe 
sweets  in  the  shade ; 

But,  while  the  delights  of  the  rose  may 
grow  pale, 

More  bright  blooms  the  lily  that  springs 
in  the  vale. 

Thus  beauty  gives  pleasure  alone  to  the 
eye — 

We  smile  in  its  glow;  should  it  perish  we 
sigh ; 

But  our  hearts  with  warm,  fervour  the 
raptures  inhale 

From  the  delicate  lily  that  blooms  in  the 
vale. 

No.  III.  (Price  Five  Shillings)  of  the 
Irish  Melodies,  arranged  for  ihe 
Piano  forte  or  Harp  ;  with  original 
introductory,  intermediate,  and  con¬ 
cluding,  Symphonies.  Composed  by 
John  Whitaker.  Button  and  Co. 

The  origin  of  this  edition  was 
partly  on  account  of  the  price  of 
that,  of  Mr.  Moore,  as  well  as  to  ac¬ 
commodate  ladies  who,  not  being 
singers,  had  no  occasion  for  the  words. 
The  symphonies  and  accompaniments 
are  highly  creditable  to  the  talents 
of  Mr.  Whitaker;  and,  should  a 
competition  arise,  he  need  not  shrink 
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from  the  comparison.  u  Kitty  Ty- 
rell"  in  the  expressive,  and  “  Paddy's 
Resource"  in  the  sprightly,  style,  are 
good  specimens  of  the  compiler's 
powers;  and  it  is  no  easy  task  to 
harmonise  some  of  these  whimsical 
melodies.  “  The  Fairy  Queen,  or 
the  Bard’s  Invitation  to  a  Battle," 
presents  itself  in  the  form  of  a  regu¬ 
lar  Irish  orchestra-song,  with  drums, 
trumpets,  bugle-horn,  &c.  Poor 
Paddy  hardly  knows  himself  again 
with  all  these  fine  accompaniments. 
He  is  more  at  home  in  the  irresistibly 
comical  song  of  “  Thady,  you  Gan¬ 
der,"  accompanied  with  the  bagpipes. 
We  cannot  take  our  leave  of  this 
third  Number  without  again  compli¬ 
menting  Mr.  W.  on  his  persevering 
attention  through  some  very  uncouth 
melodies,  which  he  has  contrived  to 
harmonise  with  much  dexterity. 

Maria;  a  favourite  Ballad  :  written  by 

John  Lambert,  esq.  and  composed  by 

W.  H.  Cutler,  M.B.  Oxon.  Preston.  2s. 

Instead  of  giving  the  same  dull 
routine  of  music  to  every  stanza,  the 


author  has  varied  the  air,  and  set  a 
different  accompaniment  to  each 
verse.  We  have  before  hailed  Mr. 
Cutler  as  a  promising  young  man, 
and  he  has  given  us  no  reason  to 
alter  our  good  opinion.  The  words 
are  subjoined. 

Sly  Cupid,  one  night, 

In  joke  or  in  spite, 

Fill’d  my  bosom  w  ith  am’rous  fire  ; 

And  I  found,  to  my  cost, 

That  my  heart  I  had  lost, 

When  I  first  heard  the  voice  of  Maria, 

Little  urchin,  said  I, 

For  this  thou  shalt  die; 

But  he  soon  put  a  stop  to  my  ire, 

Saying,  do  not  complain, 

You  will  lose  all  your  pain 
When  you  look  on  the  face  of  Maria* 

’Twsts  no  sooner  said, 

Than  I  gaz’d  on  the  maid — > 

Her  eyes  fill’d  my  soul  with  desire : 

O  Cupid,  cried  I, 

1  surely  shall  die 
Of  the  beautiful  face  of  Maria. 

Then  loud  laugh’d  the  boy, 

With  immoderate  joy, 

As  the  maid  touch’d  the  chords  of  the  lyre: 
No  weapon,  said  he, 

Is  so  potent,  I  see. 

As  the  beautiful  face  of  Maria. 
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A  FRENCHMAN,  seeing  the  allied 
sovereigns  lately  embrace  when  part¬ 
ing  at  the  Tuilleries,  exclaimed,  “  Oh! 
that  they  would  squeeze  each  other  as 
they  have  squeezed  us — I  should  then  die 
happy.” 

Quick,  the  celebrated  comedian,  upon 
taking  possession  of  his  house  at  Penton- 
viUe,  after  lie  had  retired  from  the  stage, 
was  surprised  to  find  the  garden,  which 
had  been  w  ell  stocked,  stripped  of  all  its 
produce,  with  the  exception  of  two  or 
three  handsome  laurels  and  a  few  heads 
of  celery.  Turning  to  his  family,  who 
wrere  expressing  iheir  regret  and  disap¬ 
pointment,  in  his  usual  peculiar  manner, 
he  exclaimed — “  Gadso !  the  rogues  have 
committed  sad  havoc,  sure  enough.  But 
why  should  this  thing  grieve  you,  seeing 
that  it  is  done  ?  For  mv  part,  I  mark  it 
as  a  favourable  omen  :  for,  though  I  have 
reas;  n  to  regret  the  loss  of  my  celery 
(salary),  my  laurels  are  sti!l  preserved  to 
me  1”  * 

i 


In  the  books  of  the  church  of  Boldre, 
near  Lymington,  in  Hampshire,  is  the 
following  singular  burial  eiltry,  under  the 
date  of  1736  :■ — “Samuel  Baldwin,  so¬ 
journer  in  this  parish,  was  immersed 
without  the  Needles  sans  cercmonie” 
Tradition  says,  that  his  gentle  dame  had 
publicly  declared  she  would  dance  over 
his  grave  ;  and  honest  Samuel,  previous 
to  his  death,  ordered  the  above  mode  of 
sepulchre  to  disappoint  liis  wife  in  her 
intention. 

Theatrical  Impromptu.  —  In  the 
dance  scene  in  “  As  You  Like  It,”  at 
Covent  Garden  Theatre,  Mr.  Heath  acci¬ 
dentally  fell,  and  Mr.  Chapman,  who 
followed  next,  went  over  him  :  on  which 
Mr.  Claremont  observed,  “  This  fellow 
should  be  taken  up  by  the  magistrates 
for  walking  over  the  Heath” 

A  gentleman  from  Bond-street,  of  the 
most  listless  description,  being  asked  by 
a  lady  bow  lie  liked  a*  certain  party  in 
the  country?  answered,  “  O,  lal  my  dear 
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ma’am,  I  merely  vegetate  every  day.” — 
Vegetate  !”  cried  a  bye-stander,  a  why 
that  means  growing,  and  the  gentleman 
must  be  too  old  to  grow!” — “O,  no!” 
replied  his  friend,  “  by  no  means — he  is 
crowing  sillier  every  day  1” 

Answer  to  Lord  Byron’s  Sonnet ,  entitled 
The  Monarch  Minstrel. 

Sweet  are  the  tones  thy  harp  affords, 
Lov’d  minstrel  of  the  British  land  ! 

Not  Israel’s  King,  who  swept  the  chords 
With  all  a  master’s  skilful  hand, 

Can  more  than  thou  the  listening  heart 
command. 

He  found  that  Love  could  lead  to  crime, 
And  often  woke  the  bitter  sigh  ; 

But  still  ins  strains  shall  conquer  Time, 
And  his  the  song  that  ne’er  shall  die  : 
And  also  dear  was  he  to  Virtue’s  eye. 
The  same  dull  heart,  of  stagnant  mould, 
Which  scarce  one  finer  feeling  warms; 
The  mind  to  all  but  interest  cold, 

May  safely  mock  at  Love’s  alarms  ; 
But  generous  bosoms  glow  at  Beauty’s 
charms. 

Then  wake  thy  wild  harp  from  repose, 
Be  not  by  Envy’s  scandal  moved — 
Even  he,  the  man  of  many  woes, 

Tims  gently  Israel’s  Fair  reproved — 
u  Greatly  she  erred,  but  yet  she  greatly 
loved!”  Robert  Gilmour. 

On  a  recent  Proceeding  against  Wilson, 
the  Pedestrian. 

What  a  palpable  blunder  appears  it  to  be 
That  the  magistrate  made ! — silly  elf! — 
For,  instead  of  committing  poor  Wilson, 
we  see 

Mr,  Justice  committed  himself !  H.  G. 


IMPROMPTU. 

In  Spain  we  dare  not  read! 

In  France  we  dare  not  talk  ! 

But,  what  is  worse,  indeed, 

At  home  we  dare  not  walk!  S.  E. 


The  run  of  “  The  Magpie,”  first  at  the 
Lyceum,  and  now  at  the  two  great  winter- 
theatres,  appears  to  realize,  in  London, d 
the  epigram  upon  tlm  long  and  singular 
favour  that  it  enjoyed  at  Paris  : — 

Jadis — 

Le  bon  Roi  Henri, 

Ne  voulait  pas — toujours  perdrix; 

Mais — 

Aujourd’hui, 

La  bonne  vilJe  de  Paris, 

Se  fete  toujours  d’une  Pie. 

At  court,  in  good  King  Henry’s  days, 
Partridge  would  not  be  daily  cat ; 

To  our  good  city — such  its  ways — 

A  Magpie  is  a  daily  treat ! 

British  Lady’s  Mag,  No.  11, 
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French  Wit. — u  The  Emperor  of 
Austria  w  ill  shortly  be  married  to  a  second 
wife ,  and  with  the  perfect  consent  of  his 
present  empress :  in  fact,  it  is  reported 
that  she  intends  being  present  at  the  ce¬ 
remony.  The  lady  has  been  frequently 
splashed  upon  by  the  public,  and  the  lowest 
people  in  Venice  have  been  seen  to  take 
the  greatest  personal  liberties  with  her ; 
and,  though  she  has  been  so  common, 
yet  her  fame  has  never  been  tarnished  ! 
The  Emperor  of  Austria,  as  Doge  of 
Venice,  will  shortly  marry  the  Sea  !’? 

Epigram  on  the  French  criticising'  the 
Duke  of  Wellington's  Dress. 

Those  French  petit  maitres,  who  the 
spectacle  throng, 

Say  of  Wellington’s  dress ,  qu’ilfait  vilain  ton ! 
But  at  Waterloo,  Wellington  made  the 
French  stare, 

Wlien  their  army  lie  dress’d— d-la-mode 
d’Angleterre. 


the  chancellor’s  foot. 

( From  the  Morning  Chronicle.) 

To  the  Editor, 

sir, 

Upon  looking  over  some  papers,  I 
happened  to  light  on  the  following  Epi¬ 
gram,  written  some  years  ago,  and  found¬ 
ed  on  the  following  passage  in  Selden  : 
— iC  Equity  is  a  roguish  thing :  for  law 
we  have  a  measure— know  v/hat  to  trust 
\  to.  Equity  is  according  to  the  consci- 
i  enee  of  him  that  is  chancellor ;  and,  as 
i  that  is  larger  or  narrower,  so  is  equity. 

It  is  all  one  as  if  they  should  make  the 
'  standard  for  measure  the  chancellor’s 
foot.  What  an  uncertain  measure  would 
this  be !  One  chancellor  has  a  long  foot, 
another  a  short  foot,  the  third  an  indiffe¬ 
rent  foot  (the  best,  by  the  bye,  Selden 
might  have  added,  for  the  court  he  pre¬ 
sides  in).  ’Tis  the  same  thing  in  the 
chancellor’s  conscience.” 

The  witty,  profound,  and  sarcastic  John 
Seldon, 

Talking  of  equity,  not  of  Lord  Eldon, 
Says  that  in  law  we  have  certainty’s 
ground, 

While  by  chancellor’s  conscience  poor 
Equity's  bound. 

Now  surely  ’twonld  give  not  much  na¬ 
tional  pleasure 

Were  the  chancellor’s  foot  made  the 
standard  of  measure. 

What  glorious  uncertainty! — some  short, 
and  some  long ; 

Three  inches  to  one,  to  another  a  furlong. 
And  then  w  hat  an  open  for  fraud  in  a  suit, 
If  counsel  could  know, 

From  the  heel  to  the  toe, 

Precisely  the  length  of  the  chancellor's  foot ! 
Uu 
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The  following  letter  was  addressed  to 
the  Editor  of  the  Morning  Chronicle : 

SIR, 

Turning  over  some  ancient  records  the 
other  morning,  I  found  a  very  curious 
black-letter  ballad,  of  which  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  determine  the  dale  and  subject. 
An  ingenious  friend,  to  whom  I  have 
shewn  it,  suggests  that  it  may  be  a  tree 
translation  from  some  Greek  fragment, 
probably  of  Xenocrates,  as  it  seems  to 
allude  to  some  indignity  offered  to  one 
of  the  Peripatetic  Sect  by  their  rivals 
the  Academics.  To  enable  me  the  better 
to  solve  this  question,  I  shall  be  obliged 
by  your  submitting  it  to  the  public,  and 
I  have  modernised  the  diction  and  spell¬ 
ing*  to  facilitate  the  conjectures  of  your 
antiquarian,  archaeological,  and  biblio¬ 
maniac  correspondents. 

I  am,  &c. 

Philo-Gymnasius. 

THE  QUIZZICAL  QUORUM — A  BALLAD. 

Setting  forth  how  they  stopped  a  Man  upon 
the  King's  Highway ,  and  robbed  Mm  of 
the  Earnings  of  Fifteen  Days'  hard  La¬ 
bour. 

O  Fame!  blow  your  trumpet,  and  scatter 
a  wreath 

On  each  magistrate’s  noddle  that  governs 
Biackkeath ! 

Let  your  trumpet  be  hollow,  and  crooked, 
and  mean, 

And  not  one  sprig  of  sage  in  your  chap¬ 
lets  be  seen. 

Derry  down,  down,  down,  derry  down. 
Sing,  sing  how  these  doughty  and  rever¬ 
end  prigs 

Rais’d  a  terrible  dust,  as  they  all  shook 
their  wigs, 

And  loyally  made  a  sublime  adjuration, 
To  die— or  deliver  the  heath  from  inva¬ 
sion  ! 

Derry  down,  &c. 

A  truculent  monster,  a  demon  profane, 
Had  haunted  the  heath,  and  molested 
their  reign ; 


Whose  infamous  crime  Was  the  general 
talk, 

For  the  villain  was  guilty  of — taking  a 
walk  ! 

Derry  down,  &c. 

What!  walk  on  the  common  without  a 
permit ! 

Has  the  rascal  no  fear  of  the  bottomless 
pit  ? 

His  breaking  the  sabbath  we  need  not 
discuss, 

Since  your  worships  will  own  he  has  not 
worshipp’d  us. 

Derry  down,  .See. 

Then,  turning  their  eyes  up,  the  quorum 
devout 

Sign’d  a  warrant  for  seizing  the  wretch 
on  his  route ; 

But,  doubting  their  own  magisterial  nerve, 

They  manfully  left  it  to  others  to  serve. 

Derry  down,  &c. 

The  caitiff  was  seiz’d,  and  was  dragging 
to  jail, 

When  his  friends (O  the  insolent  rebels!) 
cried  “Bail !” 

But,  on  seeking  the  quorum,  the  valour- 
ous  elves 

Were  all  of  them  gone  out  a  walking- 
themselves ! 

Derry  down,  See. 

May  your  worships  long  live,  the  pedes¬ 
trian's  foes, 

To  lay  folks  by  the  heels  for  exerting 
their  toes ; 

And  long  may  ye  vent  your  magnanimous 
might 

Upon  walkers  by  day,  ’stead  of  footpads 
by  night. 

Derry  down,  &e. 

So  God  save  Hie  king,  and  be-devil  the' 
French, 

And  from  purists  and  prigs  purge  the 
magistrates’  bench : 

May  our  beef  sell  for  sixpence  a  pound, 
as  it  ought; 

And  the  half-quartern  loaf  be  called  dear 
at  a  groat. 

Derry  down,  down,  down,  deny  down.' 
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REMOVAL  OF  THE  PAINTINGS 
AND  STATUES  FROM  PARIS: 
WILL  IT  BE  BENEFICIAL  OR 
NOT  TO  THE  ARTS? 

N  common  with  every  well-wisher 
to  the  common  rights  and  happi¬ 
ness  of  mankind  in  every  part  of  the 
globe,  we  exult  iu  the  restoration  of 


these  grand  works  to  their  original 
owners;  first,  because  they,  and  not 
the  French,  are  the  rightful  owners; 
and  secondly,  because  it  is  a  deserved 
humiliation  of  the  French  in  their 
lust  of  external  conquest,  and  of 
what  they  falsely  call  national  glory. 
But,  in  saying  this,  our  readers  will 
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not  mistake  us  as  altogether  justify- 1 
ing  the  means  by  which  so  gratefui  a 
circumstance  has  been  effected.  We 
cannot  justify  them  when  we  recol¬ 
lect  the  solemn  assertion  made  to  the 
French  nation,  when  the  allies  en¬ 
tered  its  territory,  that  their  only 
object  was  the  putting  down  Napo¬ 
leon,  and  not  an  interference  with 
the  right  possessed  by  every  nation 
to  choose  its  own  government, — not 
an  interference  with  the  territorial 
integrity  of  France,  nor  any  claim  oj 
conquest  whatever.  In  strict  justice, 
perhaps,  it  would  be  desirable, 
though  perhaps  not  politic,  that  every 
nation  should  have  the  restoration 
of  whatever  it  has  lost  during  the 
plundering  and  convulsive  period  of 
the  last  twenty  years :  the  allied  re¬ 
storers  of  the  works  of  art  plundered 
by  the  French  would  then,  as  well 
as  the  French,  have  themselves  to 
return  many  an  acquisition  by  ambi¬ 
tious  seizure.  But  will  they  submit 
to  any  such  just  and  honourable  re¬ 
tribution]  We  have  a  mournful 
reply  to  this  in  the  lost  endeavours 
and  patriotic  tears  of  Spain,  Fin¬ 
land,  Poland,  Italy,  Norway,  mid 
Saxony. 

Sod.  But,  though  it  is  pleasant  to 
reflect  that  the  paintings  and  sculp¬ 
tures  will  be  restored  to  their  right¬ 
ful  owners,  much  as  we  dislike  the 
violation  of  good  faith  by  which  it 
has  been  accomplished,  we  very  much 
doubt  w  hether  such  removal  will  be 
as  favourable  to  the  promotion  of 
the  arts  as  would  be  the  perpetu¬ 
ation  of  the  grand  gallery  of  the 
Louvre.  We  say  this  with  some  he¬ 
sitation,  w  hile  we  acknow  ledge,  with 
deference  to  the  prevalent  opinion, 
that  the  removal  will  be  more  fa¬ 
vourable.  This  deference  is  increas¬ 
ed  by  a  recollection  that  even  the 
whole  body  of  French  artists  in  Italy 
at  the  time  of  the  removal,  among 
whom  were  David  and  Denon,  peti¬ 
tioned  the  Directory  that,  before  any 
of  the  works  were  removed  from 
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Rome,  a  commission,  formed  by  a 
certain  number  of  artists  and  men  of 
letters  appointed  by  the  National 
Institute,  be  directed  to  make  the 
Directory  a  general  report  on  the 
subject :  an  act  highly  disinterested 
in  those  artists.  In  this  petition  they 
more  than  hinted  that  their  opinion 
coincided  with  the  continuance  of 
the  works  of  art  in  the  galleries  at 
Rome ;  for  they  assign  as  the  mo¬ 
tives  of  their  petition,  “  the  love  of 
the  arts,  and  the  desire  to  preserve 
those  chef  (V oeuvres  to  the  admira¬ 
tion  of  all  people,  an  interest  com¬ 
mon  to  the  great  family  of  artists, 
spread  over  all  points  of  the  globe” 
They  then  go  on  to  “  intreat  the 
Directory  to  w  eigh  maturely  this  im¬ 
posing  question,  ’whether  it  be  useful 
to  France,  or  advantageous  to  the 
arts  and  artists  in  general,  to  remove 
from  Rome  the  monuments  of  anti¬ 
quity  and  the  chef  d’mtvres  of  paint¬ 
ing  and  sculpture  V*  We  should  have 
been  much  gratified  to  have  heard 
the  reasons  which  weighed  in  the 
minds  of  the  French  artists  for  not 
removing  the  chef  d’eettvres  from 
Rome  ;  and  we  invite  the  intelligent 
in  our  own  country,  who  agree  with 
them,  to  favour  us  with  their  senti¬ 
ments  on  the  subject.  We  differ 
with  them,  for  the  following  reasons: 

1st.  The  facility  of  getting  in  con¬ 
tact  with  the  numerous  productions  of 
art  in  the  Louvre,  would  have  been 
greater  to  the  aspiring  students  df  the 
different  countries  of  Europe,  than 
they  will  be  in  their  being  dispersed 
among  the  various  countries  in  which 
they  were  originally  produced  or  -de¬ 
posited.  Some  of  them  belong  to, 
and  will  be  in  the  possession  of,  in¬ 
dividuals,  whom  it  is  not  likely  to 
expect  will,  in  their  private  abodes, 
allow  of  the  perpetual  visits  of  artists 
and  amateurs  for  the  purposes  of 
long  and  attentive  study.  The  ma¬ 
jority,  however,  of  the  pictures  and 
statues  belong  to  the  public  museums 
and  galleries,  where  those  who  are 
U  u  2 
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desirous  of  studying  them  gain  regu¬ 
lar  and  continued  admittance.  But 
then  few  aspirants  for  graphic  fame 
could  afford  time  or  means  to  travel 
about  to  all  the  original  depositories, 
compared  with  the  many  who  could 
more  conveniently  reach  one  con¬ 
centred  station  of  study  like  Paris. 

2nd.  An  immense  advantage  to  the 
Students,  after  the  novelty  and  gaz¬ 
ing  admiration  of  so  rich  and  multi¬ 
tudinous  a  collection  had  in  some 
degree  subsided  into  sober  attention 
and  assiduity,  would  arise  from  the 
comparative  estimate  he  would  be 
enabled  to  make  of  all  the  great  ar¬ 
tists  by  which  he  would  be  at  one 
time,  and  in  one  place,  surrounded. 
Their  respective  beauties  and  defects 
would,  on  these  accounts,  be  more 
beneficially  obvious.  He  would  more 
readily  discover,  by  so  immediate  a 
comparison,  the  peculiar  essence  of 
each  great  master’s  spirit  with  which 
lie  would  nourish  his  own.  His  ima¬ 
gination,  centred  in  and  warmed  by 
so  broad  and  bright  an  effulgence  of 
genius,  would  glow  with  all  the  spe¬ 
culative  and  productive  intensity  of 
which  it  would  be  capable.  He 
would  drink  inspiring  draughts  from 
all  the  rich  and  copious  springs  of  art. 
He  would  be  in  possession  at  once  | 
of  all  the  means  of  improvement  that 
could  be  drawn  from  the  greater  part 
of  the  collective  knowledge  and 
practice  of  the  illustrious  in  art. 
The  principles  they  discovered,  the 
means  they  adopted,  the  features  of 
nature  which  they  selected  and  suc¬ 
cessfully  imitated,  would  be  all  dis¬ 
played  for  their  investigation.  He 
would  have  every  possible  help  that 
could  be  afforded  by  the  noblest  ex¬ 
emplars,  invigorating  his  understand¬ 
ing,  elevating  his  fancy,  stimulating 
liis  efforts,  and  expanding  his  genius. 
His  manual  and  inventive  faculties 
would  be  cherished  and  developed  to 
the  utmost  ol  which  they  were  ca¬ 
pable,  under  so  unequalled  and  united 
an  iufluence  of  posthumous  taleut  in 


art.  In  this  most  favoured  spot, 
this  most  glorious  region,  he  would 
breathe  the  most  salubrious  atmos¬ 
phere,  and  bask  in  the  brightest 
sunshine  of  sculptural  and  graphic 
genius. 

On  this  topic,  so  interesting  to 
every  lover  of  the  fine  arts,  many 
further  observations  press  upon  our 
attention;  but  our  circumscribed  li¬ 
mits  compel  us  to  forbear.  We 
have  not  space  even  for  the  justifi¬ 
catory  letter  of  the  Duke  of  Welling¬ 
ton  to  Lord  Castlereagh,  hut  must 
content  ourselves  with  a  few  extracts 
from  that  document,  to  which  pos¬ 
terity  will  refer,  among  other  mate¬ 
rials,  for  a  sober  judgment  on  the 
character  of  his  Grace,  and  on  the 
expediency  and  equity  of  a  measure 
which  forms  so  striking  a  feature  of 
the  present  times. 

The  duke,  after  detailing  some 
preliminary  transaction,  then  de¬ 
scribes  the  principal  fact — namely, 
that  of  taking  possession  by  force  of 
such  pictures  as  formerly  belonged 
to  the  Netherlands. 

“  Prince  Talleyrand  gave  me  to  un¬ 
derstand  that  the  king  would  give  no 
orders  upon  the  subject ;  and  that  I 
might  do  as  I  thought  proper,  and  nego¬ 
tiate  with  Mr.  Denon,  the  director  of  the 
Museum. 

“  In  the  morning  I  sent  my  aide-de- 
camp,  Lieut.-Colonel  Freemautle,  to  Mr. 
Denon ;  who  told  him  that  lie  had  no 
orders  to  give  up  any  paintings  out  of 
the  Gallery,  and  that  he  should  suffer 
none  tc  he  taken  away  but  by  force. 

a  I  then  sent  Colonel  Freemautle  to 
Prince  Talleyrand,  to  acquaint  him  with 
this  answer,  and  to  inform  him  that  the 
troops  would  go  the  next  morning  at 
twelve  o’clock,  to  take  possession  of  the 
paintings  belonging  to  the  King  of  the 
Netherlands;  and  to  declare,  that  if  any 
thing  unpleasant  should  arise  from  this 
measure,  the  king’s  ministers,  and  not  I, 
were  answerable  for  it.  Colonel  Free- 
mantle  likewise  informed  Mr.  Denon  of 
the  measure  that  was  to  be  taken. 

“  It  was,  however,  not  necessary  to 
send  any  troops,  because  a  Prussian 
guard  constantly  occupied  the  Gallery  ; 
and  the  pictures  were  taken  away  with¬ 
out  any  assistance  being  required  from, 
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any  of  the  troops  under  my  command, 
except  a  few,  who  assisted  as  labourers 
in  taking  down  and  packing  them  up. 

(  Thus  stands  the  affair  of  the  Museum 
in  reference  to  the  treaty.  The  conven¬ 
tion  of  Paris  is  silent  upon  it,  and  a  ne- 
gociation  took  place,  which  left  the 
business  to  the  decision  of  the  sovereigns. 

“  Supposing  that  the  silence  of  the 
Treaty  of  Paris  of  May,  1314,  respecting 
the  Museum,  had  given  the  French  govern¬ 
ment  an  indisputable  claim  to  the  pieces 
contained  in  it,  it  cannot  be  denied  that 
this  claim  wras  annihilated  by  this  nego- 
ciation. 

“  Those  wdro  negociated  for  the  French 
government  judged  that  the  victorious 
armies  had  a  l  ight  to  take  the  works  of 
art  from  the  Museum,  and  they,  there¬ 
fore,  endeavoured  to  save  them  by  intro¬ 
ducing  an  article  into  the  military  con¬ 
vention.  This  article  was  rejected,  and 
the  claim  of  the  allies  greatly  advanced, 
by  the  negociation  on  their  side,  and  this 
was  the  reason  that  the  article  was  re¬ 
jected.  Not  only  then  was  the  posses¬ 
sion  of  them  not  guaranteed  by  the 
niilitary  convention,  but  the  above-men¬ 
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tioned  negociation  tended  the  more  to 
weaken  the  right  of  the  French  govern¬ 
ment  to  the  possession,  which  was  found¬ 
ed  on  the  silence  of  the  Treaty  of  Paris 
of  May,  1814. 

“  The  conduct  of  the  allies  with  re« 
speet  to  the  Museum  at  the  time  of  the 
Treaty  of  Paris,  may  be  ascribed  to  their 
desire  to  conciliate  the  French  army, 
and  to  confirm  the  reconciliation  with 
Europe  to  which  the  army  seemed  at 
that  time  to  be  disposed. 

“This  army  having  been  defeated  by 
the  armies  of  Europe,  it  is  dissolved  by 
the  united  council  of  the  sovereigns;  and 
there  can  be  no  reason  why  the  powers 
of  Europe  should  do  wrong  to  their  own 
subjects,  in  order  to  again  conciliate  this 
army. 

“  The  same  feeling  that  makes  the 
people  of  France  wish  to  keep  the  pic¬ 
tures  and  statues  of  other  nations,  must 
naturally  make  other  nations,  now  that 
victory  is  on  their  side,  wish  to  restore 
those  articles  to  the  lawful  owners;  and 
the  allied  sovereigns  must  feel  a  desire 
to  promote  this  object. 

“  Wellington.” 
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Scotch  Recipe  for  making  Currant 
Wine. 

*JpHE  following  recipe  obtained  the  ho¬ 
norary  prize  given  by  the  Caledonian 
Horticultural  Society  : — For  a  twenty- 
pint  cask,  five  one-half  pints  of  white 
currant  juice,  eleven  pints  of  water,  and 
twenty-eight  pounds  of  sugar  are  requir¬ 
ed.  Mix  all  in  a  large  tub ;  skim  the 
liquor  well ;  put  it  in  a  barrel,  and  fill 
«p  the  barrel  with  water  and  sugar  (one 
pound  of  sugar  to  a  pint  of  water),  as 
long  as  the  liquor  ferment ;  afterwards 
add  half  a  bottle  of  whiskey ;  then  bung 
up  the  barrel.  It  w  ill  be  ready  for  bot¬ 
tling  by  April  or  May. 

Gi  nger  Beer, — This  beverage  is  so 
much  approved,  and  produced  with  so 
little  expence,  that  many  persons  have 
been  induced  to  manufacture  the  article 
at  home  :  the  expence  of  preparing  it  by 
no  means  warrants  the  high  price  it  is 
sold  at  in  the  shops.  Ginger  beer,  of  a 
very  superior  quality,  may  be  prepared 
as  follows  : — Powder  of  ginger,  1  oz. ; 
cream  of  tartar,  half  an  oz. ;  a  large  le¬ 
mon,  sliced;  2  lb.  lump  sugar;  and  one 
gallon  of  water,  added  together  and  sim¬ 
mered  over  the  fire  for  half  an  hour ; 
fermented,  in  the  usual  way,  with  a  tabic 


spoonful  of  yeast,  and  bottle  it  close  for 
use. — It  may  be  proper  to  observe,  that 
it  should  be  put  in  such  bottles  as  are 
used  for  soda  water,  and  closely  corked. 

R\ts. — For  their  destruction,  cut  a 
piece  of  sponge  into  small  pieces  ;  damp 
them  a  little  in  anniseed;  then  dip  them 
in  some  melted  dripping  or  fat.  Lay 
them  in  the  places  infested;  and  it  will 
be  found  equal  to  the  most  expensive 
preparation,  and  free  from  danger  to 
children. 

Caution  to  Gardeners,  Cooks,  &c. 
— An  alarming  circumstance  lately  took 
place  in  the  family  of  Mr.  Benjamin 
Moore, of  N  ottihgham.  Immediately  after 
dinner,  the  whole  of  the  family,  nine  in 
number,  were  suddenly  taken  ill:  the 
unusual  sensations  felt  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Moore,  created  a  suspicion  that  they 
must  have  taken  something  of  a  poison¬ 
ous  nature.  Medical  aid  being  immedi¬ 
ately  procured,  and  the  usual  remedy  in 
case  of  poison  applied,  they  were  reliev¬ 
ed  from  their  dreadful  state  of  sutfering. 
It  appeared,  after  a  minute  investigation 
of  the  case,  that  hemlock ,  from  its  simi¬ 
larity  to  parsley ,  had  been  put  in  some 
soup,  of  which  they  all  partook  at  din¬ 
ner. 
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An  excellent  Ointment  for  Chaps, 
Eruptions,  and  Irritations  of  the 
Skin,  may  be  produced  from  ox-marrow, 
simmered  over  the  tire,  and  passed 
through  a  piece  of  white  muslin  into  gal¬ 
lipots:  when  cold,  rub  the  part  effected. 

For  the  Acute  Rheumatism,  the  fol¬ 
lowing  Embrocation  will  be  found  bene¬ 


ficial  : — One  quarter  of  a  pound  of  salt¬ 
petre,  pounded  fine  as  sand,  put  into  a 
quart  of  vinegar,  simmered  in  a  pap 
close  by  the  fire  till  the  nitre  is  dissolved, 
and  then  bottled  :  nib  the  part  atfected 
therewith,  with  the  hand,  twice  a  day> 
till  quite  dry. 
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IMPROVEMENTS. 

AMONG  the  improvements  of  the  me¬ 
tropolis,  which  we  feel  pleasure  in 
noticing,  are  those  which  have  recently 
taken  place  in  the  interior  of  the  City 
or  Guild-Hall-  The  antiquity  of  this 
fabric  has  received  a  new  face.  The 
arms  of  Edward  the  Confessor,  and  the 
shield  of  Edward  the  Third,  are  made 
new  and  brilliant  as  they  were  in  the 
days  of  those  princes.  The  arms  of  the 
city  and  the  several  companies  also  ap¬ 
pear  to  the  best  advantage ;  and  the 
several  armorial  bearings  of  the  different 
monarchs  who  have  conferred  benefits  on 
the  citizens  of  London,  are  clearly  made 
out  as  the  same  stood  originally  on  the 
cornices.  The  only  objection  to  the  new 
entrance  leading  to  the  courts  and  city- 
chamber  is,  that  it  is  not  wide  enough. 
Beekford’s  monument  is  placed  in  a 
good  situation.  Those  finely  carved,  but 
disproportioned,  figures,  the  giants,  are 
now  elevated  on  pillars  in  the  angles  of 
the  west  window,  where  they  form  a 
good  ornament.  At  present  there  is  no 
clock  in  the  Hall;  but  we  suppose  one 
will  be  put  up  as  a  matter  of  course. 

Westward,  also,  we  are  happy  to  ob¬ 
serve,  that  the  accident  which  occasioned 
the  inundation  near  the  Penitentiary 
House  at  Miibank,has  been  productive  of 
an  improvement.  Pursuant  to  the  orders 
of  government,  and  in  consequence  of  a 
vote  of  the  last  session  of  Parliament,  a 
three  feet  brick-wall  extends  along  the 
bank  to  within  a  short  distance  of  the 
Vauxhall  Bridge  ;  and,  when  the  terrace 
within  the  wall  is  laid  level,  it  will  form 
an  agreeable  promenade.  The  works  of 
the  Penitentiary  House  go  on  with  great 
rapidity.  New  extensive  buildings  are 
erecting,  in  addition  to  the  large  edifice 
flanked  with  towers,  the  exterior  of 
which  was  lately  finished. 

The  public-spirited  project  of  en- 
creasing  the  communication  on  each  side 
of  the  River  Thames,  we  are  also  glad 
to  perceive  is  improving.  Three  of  the 
arches  of  the  Vauxhall  Bridge  are  formed 
by  iron-work ;  and,  in  short,  the  great 
number  of  hands  employed  in  that  quar¬ 
ter  cannot  fail  in  making  daily  rapid 
progress  in  the  works. 

Public  taste  likewise  has  to  boast  that 
the  fine  ornaments  about  the  exterior  of 
Somerset  House  are  shortly  to  be  brushed 
up,  and  put  in  clean  condition  ;  and  the 
new  opening  in  front  of  Carleton  House 
proceeds  with  great  dispatch.  The  St. 


Alban’s  Tavern  that  was,  and  another 
house,  are  all  that  remain  standing  oti 
the  west  side  of  St.  Alban’S-street. 

The  King’s  stables  at  Charing  Cross 
are  also  now  under  repair.  The  present 
building,  according  to  the  inscription, 
was  erected  in  the  reign  of  George  II.; 
but,  during  a  century  previous  to  that 
reign,  it  was  a  place  for  keeping  hawks 
in.  About  the  28th  year  of  the  reign  of 
Henry  VIII.  the  King’s  stables  in  Blooms¬ 
bury  being  burnt  down,  a  new  edifice 
was  raised  in  the  Mews,  which  was 
finished  during  the  time  of  Edward  VL 
and  Queen  Mary.  Since  that  time  the 
spot  has  been  used  as  stables  for  the 
king’s  horses.  The  stone  front  is  to  he 
beautified ;  and  the  two  vanes,  or  wea¬ 
thercocks,  having  been  newly  gilt  and 
surmounted  by  a  royal  crown,  make  a 
gay  appearance. 

TFIE  COURT. 

Saturday  (October  7)  being  the  day 
for  the  quarterly  meeting,  the  Queen’s 
Council  met  her  Majesty  in  Windsor 
Castle,  as  directed  by  the  Regency  Act, 
to  make  a  return  to  the  Privy  Council  of 
the  state  of  the  King  during  the  last  three 
months.  The  council  assembled  at  twelve 
o’clock :  the  whole  of  the  five  physiciaus 
appointed  to  attend  the  Ring  were  pre¬ 
sent  upon  the  occasion,  to  make  their 
Report.  There  were  present  in  council, 
besides  her  Majesty,  the  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury,  Lord  Ellenborough,  the 
Earl  of  Winchelsea,  and  Lord  Arden. — 
The  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  as  presi¬ 
dent  of  the  council,  deposited  the  Report 
at  the  Council  Office,  Whitehall,  where 
the  clerk  of  the  council  was  in  waiting 
to  receive  it. 

Yesterday  the  following  bulletin  was 
exhibited  at  St.  James’s  Palace,  of  the 
state  of  the  King,  by  Lord  Rivers  and 
Sir  H.  B.  Neale,  the  lord  and  groom  in 
waiting  on  the  King  : — 

“•  Windsor  Castle ,  Oct.  7. 

u  The  King  has  enjoyed  good  general 
health,  and  has  been  very  quiet  and  com¬ 
fortable  during  the  last  month ;  but  his 
Majesty’s  disorder  is  not  abated. 

“  H.  Halford,  J.  Willis, 

tl  M.  Baillie,  R.  Willis.’* 

“  W.  Heberden, 

Royal  Correspondence. — When  the 
Duke  of  Cumberland  had  determined  to 
offer  his  hand  in  marriage  to  the  Princes* 
de  Salms,  in  the  spring  of  18M,  his  Royal 
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Highness  took  the  pleasure  of  the  Prince 
Regent  and  her  Majesty  on  the  union. 
The  Princess  also  made  it  an  insuperable 
condition  of  her  compliance,  that  the 
consent  of  the  royal  family  ot  England, 
and  particularly  of  the  Queen,  her  aunt, 
should  be  previously  obtained  to  it. 
This  consent  was  given  on  the  14-th  of 
August,  1814 ;  and,  on  the  1st  October, 
in  that  year,  the  Queen  wrote  a  letter, 
with  her  own  hand,  to  her  brother,  the 
reigning  Duke  of  Mecklenberg  Strelitz 
(the  father  of  the  Princess).  The  fol¬ 
lowing  is  a  literal  extract : 

Letter  of  the  Queen's  most  Excellent  Ma¬ 
jesty ,  to  his  Serene  Highness  the  Duke 
of  Mecklenberg  Strelitz. 

11  Vous  pouvez  etre  a  You  may  be  as- 
assure,  moil  chcr  sured,  my  dear  bro- 
frere,queje  tacheria,  ther,  that  I  shall  en- 
de rendre lesejour de  deavour torender the 
la  Princesse  Salms  abode  of  the  Prin- 
parmi nous aussi hen-  cess  Saints  among 
reux  et  agreable  que  us  as  happy  and 
les  circonstances  le  agreeable  as cifcuni- 
permettent,  vu  que  stances  will  permit, 
ma  vie  sendentaire  considering  that  my 
m’exclut  de  contri-  sedentary  life  ex- 
buer  beaucoup  aux  eludes  me  from  con- 
amusemens  de  la  tributing  much  to 
Princesse,  et  que  la  the  amusements  of 
plus  grande  partie  the  Princess,  and 
demon  terns  se  passe,  that  the  great  part 
a  la  campagne,  ou  of  my  time  is  passed 
notre  soei(te  est  ti  es  in  the  country, where 
limite  et  notre  vie  our  society  is  very 
uniforme.  Cepen-  limited,  and  our  life 
dant  elle  y  sera  ton-  uniform.  However, 
jours  la  bien  venue  she  will  always  be 
quand  elle  viendra;  the  welcome  guest 
et  nous  tacherons,  wlien  she  shall  come; 
mes files  et  moi ,  de  and  we  will  strive, 
Pentretenir  de  notre  my  daughters  and  I, 
mieux.”  to  do  our  best  to  en¬ 

tertain  her.” 

The  letter  then  goes  on  to  instruct  the 
Princess  how  to  act  on  her  arrival  here, 
the  manners  of  this  country  being  so  dif¬ 
ferent  from  those  of  Germany,  particu¬ 
larly  in  advising  her  Royal  Highness  not 
to  receive  visits  from  gentlemen  in  the 
morning,  especially  of  officers,  to  which 
she  might  be  subject  by  the  Duke,  her 
husband,  having  a  regiment;  that  she 
must  be  on  her  guard  against  improper  i 
female  acquaintance,  and  against  mixing 
in  any  ot  the  political  parties  of  the 
country,  which  her  Majesty  says,  through 
the  long  series  of  years  she  has  resided  in 
Great  Britain,  she  and  the  King  have 
studiously  avoided,  Sec. ;  and  it  con¬ 
cludes  with  requesting  her  brother’s  ac¬ 
ceptance  of  a  present  of  tea  and  cheeses, 


j  which,  in  eating,  may  remind  him  of  his 
affectionate  relatives  in  this  country. 

This  letter,  which  was  duly  received 
by  the  lady’s  parent,  was  quite  satisfac¬ 
tory  to  her  feelings  ;  and  the  royal  assent 
was  transmitted  to  the  parties,  sanction¬ 
ed  by  the  great  seal  of  England  affixed 
thereto.  Thrs  letter,  upon  the  face  of  it, 
appears  to  be  written,  not  merely  in  the 
expectation  of  the  Princess’s  arrival,  but 
of  her  continued  residence,  in  this  coun- 
tre ;  and  certainly  it  does  not  appear 
that  there  was  any  condition,  agreement, 
or  promise,  as  to  the  Princess  not  coming 
to  England;  nor  is  it  either  polite  or 
creditable  to  suppose  that  such  a  letter 
would  have  been  written  with  a  view  of 
facilitating  the  Princess’s  introduction 
to  foreign  courts,  since  she  had  always 
been  honoured  with  the  most  distinguish¬ 
ed  reception  there. — The  marriage  was 
solemnised,  with  all  due  forms,  on  the 
29th  of  May,  1815,  fourteen  months 
after  the  Princess  had  become  a  widow. 


THE  DRAMA. 

Among  a  variety  of  friendly  hints  for 
the  improvement  of  our  Miscellany,  for 
which  we  are  always  grateful,  whether 
we  are  able  to  adopt  them  or  otherwise, 
we  have  been  more  particularly"  address¬ 
ed  on  the  subject  of  Theatrical  Re¬ 
presentations  ;  and,  after  mature 
consideration,  we  are  resolved,  that  in 
future  a  larger  portion  of  our  pages 
shall  be  devoted  to  the  drama  and 
its  appendages.  With  this  design,  we 
have  entered  into  some  arrangements, 
the  benefits  of  which  may  not  be  appa¬ 
rent  in  the  present  number;  but  which 
we  have  adopted,  in  the  hope  that,  by 
extending  this  department  of  our  work, 
we  also  add  to  its  permanent  usefulness, 
as  well  as  its  temporary  favour. 

DRURY  LANE. 

MRS.  JI.4RDVN. 

The  managers  of  this  theatre  have  in¬ 
troduced,  to  the  judgment  of  a  London 
audience,  a  female  performer  of  no  or¬ 
dinary  promise,  in  the  person  of  Mrs. 
Mardvn;  who  appeared  for  the  first 
time  on  a  metropolitan  stage  in  the  cha¬ 
racter  of  Amelia  fVildenlieim ,  in  the  dull 
play  called  “  Lovers’  Vows.”  Writh 
whomsoever  the  selection  rested,  we  con¬ 
demn  the  choice.  The  juvenility  and 
sprightliness  of  the  character  were  pro¬ 
bably  deemed  apropos  to  the  personal 
charms  and  vivacity  of  the,  new  actress  ; 
so  they  are — but  we  think  these  points 
might  have  been  gained  at  a  less  sacrifice 
than  was  required  from  the  patience  of 
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«n  English  audience,  in  listening  to  the 
five  acts  of  dull  and  doleful  prose,  of 
tvliich  this  thing,  miscalled  a  comedy,  is 
manufactured.  We  remember  its  first 
representation  ;  and  we  really  believe  it 
would  have  died  at  one  night  old  only , 
had  it  not  been  for  those  borrowed 
sparks  of  vitality,  the  excellent  jeux 
d’esprits  of  Mr.  Taylor — the  Butler’s 
•rhymes. 

With  all  our  acknowledged  prejudice 
against  the  play,  we  were  compelled  to 
-admire  the  performance  of  Mrs.  Mardyn. 
Her  person  is  all  that  can  be  desired  for 
characters  intended  to  represent  youth 
and  beauty,  and  her  voice  is  by  no 
means  defective  in  harmonious  variety  of 
tone,  or  correctness  of  articulation  ;  but 
she  might,  and  no  doubt  will,  by  prac¬ 
tice,  manage  it  better :  we  mean,  she 
will  speak  more  after  the  manner  of 
nature.  At  present,  her  transitions  strike 
our  ears  rather  as  instrumental  than  vocal. 
We  are  sensible,  however,  that  much  of 
this  defect  is  the  result  of  an  anxious  effort 
on  the  part  of  the  performer;  but  she 
will  please  more  when  the  zeal  to  please, 
however  commendable,  is  somewhat 
abated.  Of  her  general  powers  as  an 
actress,  we  augur  very  highly ;  and  of 
her  present  performance,  we  declare 
we  know  not  who  could  have  excelled 
•t. 

On  this  occasion,  Mr.  Rae,  the  stage- 
manager,  was  the  representative  of  Fre¬ 
derick  ;  and  gave  an  importance  to  the 
part  by  his  excellent  acting,  for  which 
the  author,  or  translator,  or  manufacturer, 
of  “  Lovers’  Vows,”  can  never,  in  our 
opinion,  sufficiently  thank  him. 

The  second  character  in  which  Mrs. 
Mardyn  has  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  public  is  Albina  Mandevilley  in  Rey¬ 
nold’s  comedy  of  “  the  Will.”  We  might 
vary  our  phrases,  if  we  wished  to  re¬ 
describe  the  same  actress;  but  our  re¬ 
marks  on  this  performance  would,  in 
substance,  be  so  similar  to  the  first,  that 
weforbearthe repetition.  Beforeour next 
publication,  we  hope  we  shall  again  have 
the  pleasure  of  witnessing  the  talents  of 
this  new  Thalia,  in  parts,  if  not  of  greater 
novelty,  at  least  of  greater  merit,  than 
those  which  have  hitherto  been  assigned 
to  her. 

The  friends  of  this  establishment  (and 
who  can  be  otherwise  than  a  friend  to  the 
Chief  Temple  of  the  English  Drama  ?) 
will  receive  much  gratification  from  the 
following  brief  extracts  of  a  very  able 
Report,  which  was  read  by  the  Hon. 
Douglas  KinnaiIid  to  the  proprietors, 
at  a  late  meeting  which  was  held  at  the 
Crown  and  Anchor  Tavern. 
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After  a  just  tribute  to  the  memory  of 
Mr.  Whitbread,  who  may  be  almost  styled 
“  the  Founder”  of  this  theatre,  the  re¬ 
porter  says — 

“  The  period  is  at  length  arrived,  when 
all  those  expences  which  may  be  fairly 
included  in  the  original  cost  of  erecting 
and  furnishing  the  building,  as  well  as 
of  discharging  all  the  claims  upon  the 
late  property,  may  be  stated  to  have 
ceased,  and  been  brought  to  a  conclu¬ 
sion.  This  is,  therefore,  the  first  oppor¬ 
tunity  that  has  been  afforded  of  inform¬ 
ing  you  how  far  the  original  calculations 
on  both  heads  have  been  actually  real¬ 
ized. 

w  On  reference  to  the  first  Report,  you 
will  find  that  the  estimate  for  liquidating 
the  claims  upon  the  late  property,  includ¬ 
ing  the  purchase  of  the  patent  and  interest 
of  the  proprietors,  was  laid  at  a  sum  not 
exceeding  143,935/.  It  has  reached  the 
sum  of  167,980/.  2s.  lOd.  being  an  excess 
of  24,045/.  2s.  lOd. 

“  The  building,  which  was  calculated 
at  125,000/.  has  also  exceeded  the  estimate 
(exclusive  of  the  alterations  last  year) 
by  the  sum  of  22,343/.  having  actually 
cost  147,343/.  2s.  7d. ;  whilst  the  furnish¬ 
ing  and  providing  the  same  with  the 
necessaries  fit  for  the  representation  of 
plays,  estimated  at  25,000/.  have  exceed¬ 
ed  the  calculation  in  the  amount  of 
10,921/.  5s. 

“  The  assets  of  the  late  property  were 
estimated  to  produce  56,700/. :  they  have 
also  been  converted  into  money,  and  a 
deficit  on  this  head  has  been  shewn  of 
10,985/.  which,  together  with  the  former 
excesses,  form  an  aggregate  of  68,294/, 
of  a  fresh  original  expence,  of  w  hich  it 
is  presumed  the  proprietors,  until  this 
day,  were  unaware, 

“  This  demand  has  been  nearly  met  by 
the  sale  of  leases  of  private  boxes,  to  the 
amount  of  58,565/.— -thereby,  however, 
producing  a  diminution  of  income  of  at 
least  3000/.  per  annum. 

“  Another  item  is  an  annuity  of  300/. 
per  annum,  from  next  season,  for  twenty, 
one  years  (the  term  of  the  licence  under 
winch  we  are  about  to  commence  per¬ 
forming),  which  may  be  valued  at  a  sum 
of  not  less  than  3,500/. — This  has  been, 
from  an  early  period,  established  as  a 
customary  fee  for  a  theatrical  licence,  at 
the  Lord  Chamberlain’s  office. 

“  The  annuity  of  3,750/.  to  the  new 
renters  of  the  late  theatre,  for  every  20X) 
nights,  may  be  valued  at  70,000/. 

“  It  will  then  appear,  that  the  positive 
amount  of  property  vested  in  the  present; 
undertaking  is  as  follows  : — 

“  For  the  purchase  of  the  estate,  an4 
X  x 
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patents,  and  licences,  originally  calcu¬ 
lated  at  90,000/. o6l25, 765  10  10 

For  the  building  and  fur¬ 
nishing  the  theatre,  ori¬ 
ginally  calculated  at 

150,000/. .  185,264  7  7 

£or  the  value  of  the  new 

renters’ annuity .  70,000  0  0 

Together .  379,029  18  5 

the  r6al  value  given  for  the  property. 

Ct  This  sum  has  been  raised  in  the  fol¬ 
lowing  planner : 

By  shares,  and  bonds,  and 

private  boxes,  sold  ••<=6297,479  10  11 
Value  of  the  annuity  to 

Mr.  Mash- . 3,500  0  0 

Value  of  ditto  to  new 

renters*  •  * .  70,000  0  0 

Leaving  a  balance  sup¬ 
plied  from  the  annual 
receipts  of  •  •  •  . . 8,050  7  6 

*6379,029  18  5 
u  It  is,  however,  to  be  observed,  that, 
in  point  of  fact,  not  less  than  17,050/.  7s. 
6d.  up  to  the  period  of  the  last  Report, 
bad  been  actually  supplied  from  the  an¬ 
nual  receipts ;  9,000/;  the  produce  of  two 
private  boxes  created  and  sold  in  the 
present  year,  having  been  subsequently 
raised  and  replaced  so  much  of  that  ad¬ 
vance. 

“  The  committee  have  received  no 
^Report  from  the  sub-committee  of  ma¬ 
nagement  for  the  past  season.  They 
have  felt  it,  therefore,  their  duty  to  make 
themselves  accurately  acquainted  with 
the  results  of  the  whole  management  of 
the  theatre,  from  the  commencement  of 
the  first  season  to  the  present  time,  and 
with  these  results  they  are  desirous  of 
making  the  proprietors  acquainted. 

“  The  amount  of  the  annual  aggregate 
receipt  for  the  last  three  years,  has  been 
222,906/.  16s.  9d.  The  expences,  on  the 
contrary,  have  been  242,493/.  17s.  6d. 
being  an  excess  of  19,587 /.  Os.  9d.  ; 
which,  together  with  the  debtor-balance 
of  8,050/.  before  mentioned,  on  the  build¬ 
ing  account,  forms  the  sum  of  27,657/. 
8s.  3d.  the  present  amount  of  the  debt  of 
the  theatre. 

“  Of  this  sum,  17,050/.  7s.  6d.  is  owing, 
in  fact,  for  the  deficit  of  capital  called 
for  by  the  original  cost;  6,286/.  2s.  8d. 
for  the  balance  of  expence  in  the  altera¬ 
tions  and  new  decorations  last  year,  after 
deducting  the  9,000/.  (for  which  two  of 
the  new  boxes  were  sold)  from  the  cost 
of  the  alterations  and  new  decorations, 
which  was  15,286/.  2s.  8d.  leaving  a  ba¬ 
lance  of  4,300/.  18s.  Id.  as  the  loss  upon 
three  years’  annual  receipt  and  expendi¬ 
ture,  after  dividing  24,782/,  as  dividend 
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or  interest  upon  capital,  besides  expend* 
ing  1,490/.  for  insurance. 

On  reference  to  the  first  Report,  it 
will  he  found  that  66,600/.  was  the  sum 
calculated  as  the  probable  gross  annual 
receipt  for  200  nights,  of  which  the  door- 
money  formed  one  item  of  59,000/.  and 
the  private  boxes  another  of  5,700/. ;  and 
it  is  highly  satisfactory  to  learn,  that  the 
average  receipt  for  200  nights  upon  the 
last  three  years,  for  the  door-money,  has 
exceeded  the  estimated  sum  by  4,300/. ; 
a#d,  notwithstanding  the  abstraction  of 
near  3,000/.  a-year  by  the  sale  of  private 
boxes,  not  then  in  contemplation,  the 
whole  calculated  receipt  has  been  rather 
exceeded  bv  that  which  has  been  real- 
ized.  Upon  a  continuation  of  this  receipt 
the  committee  see  no  reason  whatever  to 
entertain  doubts. 

From  the  whole  of  the  Report  it  clearly 
results,  that,  though  the  proprietors  have 
deemed  it  the  wisest  policy  to  forego  for 
the  present  year  any  dividend  of  profits, 
that  the  general  aspect  of  this  grand 
concern  is  such  as  every  admirer  of  the 
Drama  must  rejoice  to  contemplate. 

At  the  same  meeting  the  general 
committee  was  formed,  and  now  con¬ 
sists  of — 

John  Dent,  esq.  Rt.  Hon. Lord  Byron, 

Hon.Thos.  Brande,  David  Ricardo,  esq. 
J.  L.  Greffuhle,esq.  Colonel  McMahon. 
subcommittee, 

Rt.Hon,  Earl  Essex,  Rt.Hon. Lord  Byron, 
Hon.  D.  Kinnaird,  Hon.  Geo.  Lambe, 
Peter  Moore,  esq. 
trustees. 

His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Devonshire, 
Pascoe  Grenfell, esq.  Peter  Moore,  esq. 
auditors. 

John  Hosier,  esq.  Rd.  Wilson,  esq. 

COVENT  GARDEN  THEATRE. 

Exteriorly  this  theatre  continues 
brilliant  as  gas-lights  can  make  it ;  but 
there  lias  been  little  or  nothing  of  splen¬ 
did  novelty  on  the  stage. 

On  Thursday,  the  5th  of  October,  a 
new  farce  was  produced,  under  the  title 
of  “  the  Farce-Writer  which  Mr. 
Matthews  informed  the  audience  was 
intended  as  an  attempt  to  rescue  the 
character  of  our  own  dramatists  from  the 
aspersion  that  managers  are  compelled, 
from  dearth  of  native  talent,  to  have  re¬ 
course  to  the  French  theatre  for  novelty. 
This  is,  no  doubt,  a  very  laudable  am¬ 
bition,  and  we  only  wish  it  had  been 
crowned  with  better  success;  but  we  are 
of  opinion,  that  the  town  will  still  run 
after  Maids  and  Magpies,  especially  such 
a  clever  Maid  as  Miss  Kelly,  in  spite 
of  this  patriotic  farce-writer.  Seriously, 
there  is  nothing  cither  sufficiently  naw. 
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6r  sufficiently  striking,  in  this  piece  to 
render  it  a  favourite  :  the  resemblance 
of  its  principal  character  to  the  Drama¬ 
tist,  is  too  palpable  to  every  frequenter 
of  the  theatre  ;  and  the  other  characters, 
together  with  the  plot,  are,  to  us  at 
least,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable.  It 
was,  however,  well  received,  and  has 
been  several  times  repeated. 

CORRECT  REGISTER 
OF 

THEATRICAL  PERFORMANCES, 

(To  be  continued  Monthly.) 

1815.  DRURY  LANE. 

Opened  on 

&ept.  y.  John  Bull — Adopted  Child, 

12.  The  Hypocrite — The  Magpie  ; 

or,  Maid  of  Palaiseau. 

14.  The  Duenna — Magpie. 

16.  The  Wonder — Magpie. 

19.  The  Honey-Moon — Magpie. 

21.  The  Duenna — Magpie. 

2 3.  The  Heir  at  Law — Magpie. 

26.  Lovers'  Vowrs — Magpie. 

28.  The  Beggar’s  Opera — Magpie. 
3d.  Lovers’  Vows — Magpie. 

Oct.  2.  Lovers’  Vows — Magpie. 

3.  Child  of  Nature— Magpie. 

5.  Merchant  of  Venice — Magpie. 

7.  The  Beggar’s  Opera — Magpie. 

9.  Lovers’  Vows — Magpie. 

10.  The  Child  of  Nature — Honest 

Thieves. 

If.  The  Heir  at  Law — Magpie. 

12.  Merchant  of  Venice — Magpie. 

14.  Lovers’  Vows— Magpie. 

16.  King  Richard  the  Third — Past 

Ten  o’Clock. 

17.  The  Will — Magpie. 

18.  The  Will— Magpie. 

19.  Othelio — The  Deserter. 

20.  The  Will— The  Deserter. 

1815.  COVENT  GARDEN. 

Opened  on 

Sep.  1  i.  Hamlet — Love,  Law, and  Physic, 

13.  Macbeth — Review. 

15.  Belles  Stratagem — -Magpie ;  or, 

the  Maid. 

20.  The  Tempest — Magpie. 

22.  Artaxerxes — Magpie. 

25.  Richard  the  Third — Magpie. 

27.  School  for  Scandal— Magpie. 

29.  Artaxerxes  —  Magpie  — •  Honest 

Thieves. 

Oct.  2.  Romeo  and  Juliet — Magpie. 

4.  Jane  Shore — Magpie. 

5.  Artaxerxes — The  Farce-Writer 

— Magpie, 

6.  The  Tempest — Farce-Writer, 

9.  John  of  Paris — Farce-Writer — 

Magpie. 

11.  Lord  of  the  Manor— Magpie* 


Oct.l2.  The  Stranger— Farce-Writer. 

13.  School  for  Scandal — Magpie. 

14.  Venice  Preserved — The  Farce- 

Writer. 

16.  Pizarro — Magpie. 

17.  Romeo  and  Juliet — The  Farce- 

Writer. 

18.  As  Yon  Like  It — Poor  Soldier. 

19.  Jane  Shore — Farce-Writer. 

20.  As  You  Like  It— Poor  Soldier, 


SURREY-THEATRE, 

We  are  called  upon,  by  the  peculiar 
circumstances  of  Mr.  Wilson’s  case,  to 
notice  his  appearance  in  public  at  this, 
place  of  amusement.  He  appeared, 
pursuant  to  notice,  on  the  stage  of  tin* 
Surrey-Theatre,  to  walk  half  a  mile  on 
the  boards.  His  appearance  was  an¬ 
nounced  by  Slader  in  a  comic  songf 
having  described  several  wonders  of  th§> 
day,  he  added — 

“  Then  I  went  to  Rlackheath,  where  I 
zeed  an  old  man  ; 

I  think  that  they  call’d  him  a  pe-destrian  % 
He  walk’d  days  and  nights  (’tis  beyond 
all  belief;, 

So  they  stopp’d  him  for  fear  he  should 
wear  out  the  Heath.” 

The  song  being  ended,  Wilson  cana© 
on  the  stage,  amidst  loud  applauses,  and 
bowed  to  tiie  audience.  He  wore  his 
green  walking-cap,  flannel-jacket,  and 
liankeen-lrowsers.  A  glass  of  wine  was 
handed  him  by  Slader,  which  he  drank 
with  due  marks  of  respqct  to  the  specta¬ 
tors,  and  then  pursued  his  walk  ;  and  a 
silver  shower  soon  after  fell  on  the  stage ; 
Slader  was  employed  a  considerable  time 
in  picking  the  money  up,  and  putting  it 
into  a  hat.  The  donations  amounted  to 
several  pounds.  He  did  not  stop  till  he 
had  completed  half  a  mile,  which  occu, 
pied  about  five  minutes.  Having  finished 
his  intended  exhibition,  he  addressed  the 
audience  iu  a  few  words,  expressive  of 
his  gratitude,  bpwed,  and  retired, 

REMARKABLE  CASES. 

A  coroner’s  inquest  was  held  on  the 
body  of  Jane  Wickins,  a  girl  of  fifteen 
years  of  age,  who  hung  herself  on  the 
day  preceding. — Jane  Rodger  deposed, 
that  she  lived  next  door  to  the  deceased, 
who  was  in  her  fifteenth  year,  and  lived 
with  her  father  and  mother,  who  doated 
upon  her.  The  mother  was  a  dealer  in 
old  clothes,  and  the  father  porter  to  Mr, 
Clarke,  of  Exeter-’Change.  On  Friday, 
about  hall-past  three,  witness  being  next 
door,  heard  some  person  knocking  on  the 
counter,  ami  looked  to  see  if  any  perspp 
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was  there,  when  she  saw  the  deceased 
hanging  by  a  rope,  one  end  of  which  was 
fastened  to  a  hook  in  the  middle  of  the 
ceiling.  Witness  called  in  Mrs.  Bruce 
and  others;  but  she  was  quite  dead.  Some 
letters  were  produced,  as  written  to  the 
deceased  by  a  young  man  of  the  name  of 
Wm.  Bowden,  but  they  were  believed 
to  be  in  a  female  hand  :  the  letters  stated, 
that  u  he  pitched  her  to  the  devil,  and 
would  never  more  think  of  such  an  ugly 
thing ;  that  he  kept  company  with  a 
young  woman  whose  skin  was  as  fair  as  a 
lily,  her  cheeks  as  red  as  a  rose,  and  her 
eyes  as  black  as  sloes,”  &c.  Witness  has 
no  doubt  that  those  letters  produced 
depression  of  mind,  and  deprived  her  of 
her  reason,  and  that  in  that  state  she  de¬ 
stroyed  herself.— Mrs.  Brnce  deposed 
nearly  to  the  same  facts. — The  jury  re¬ 
turned  a  verdict  of  Lunacy. 

A  few  days  ago,  an  inquest  was 
held  at  the  sign  of  the  Old  Eel-Pye 
House,  near  Bow  Common,  before  Mr. 
Unwin,  coroner,  on  the  body  of  Miss 
Eleanor  Rodgers,  a  most  accomplished 
young  female,  about  eighteen  years  of 
age.  She  had  only  arrived  in  this  coun¬ 
try  a  few  days  from  Russia,  where  she 
had  been  on  a  tour  with  some  friends. 
Monday  afternoon  she  went,  in  company 
with  a  female  friend  and  a  little  child, 
her  sister,  about  five  years  old,  to  drink 
tea  with  her  aunt,  Mrs.  Brown,  residing 
near  the  Common.  The  child  went  on 
before  them,  frisking  along  the  bank  of 
the  canal,  and  unhappily  fell  into  it.  The 
deceased,  in  order  to  save  the  child, 
plunged  in  after  her  in  a  frantic  manner, 
but  passed  her,  and  got  into  the  middle 
of  the  stream,  in  deep  water.  A  barge- 
boy,  who  happened  to  be  passing  at  the 
time,  got  ihe  child  out ;  but,  as  he  could 
Cot  swim,  he  was  fearful  to  go  as  far  as 
the  deceased,  wrlio  kept  floating  and 
paddling  with  her  hands,  and  her  long  hair 
spread  on  the  surface  of  the  water,  about 
eleven  minutes.  Two  young  men  came 
on  the  bridge,  and,  perceiving  the  cir 
cumstancCjOiie  of  them  instantly  stripped 
to  get  her  out ;  but  his  courage  failed, 
and  he  refused  to  go.  The  other,  who  is 
?in  apprentice  in  the  neighbourhood, 
dived  after  her,  and  at  the  first  effort 
succeeded  in  getting  her  up,  and  bringing 
her  on  shore.  A  medical  gentleman  be¬ 
ing  procured  in  the  meantime,  used  every 
endeavour  to  restore  animation,  but 
without  effect ;  for,  although  she  had  been 
only  about  five  minutes  under  water,  the 
spark  of  life  was  gone.  Verdict — Acci¬ 
dentally  drowned. 

The  Puppy. — A  young  man,  of  the 
name  of  May,  appeared  to  a  summons 
before  the  magistrates  at  Hattoa-Gardcn, 


on  the  complaint  of  James  Moisey,  k 
cobler,  for  forcibly  taking  away  a  puppy, 
his  property.  The  complainant  stated, 
that  about  six  months  ago  he  gave  a 
guinea  for  the  mother  of  the  puppy  ;  that 
she  had  five  puppies,  and  that  he  sold 
one  of  them  to  a  gentleman  for  a  guinea, 
who  paid  eight  shillings  in  advance,  and 
the  remainder  was  to  be  paid  when  the 
puppy  was  fit  to  be  taken  away.  In  the 
mean  time  the  defendant,  May,  called  at 
the  complainant’s,  and,  claiming  a  right 
to  that  puppy,  put  it  in  his  bosom,  and 
forcibly  took  it  away.  The  defendant, 
being  asked  what  he  had  to  say  for  him¬ 
self,  produced  the  puppy,  and  a  dog 
which  lie  said  wras  the  father  of  it.  He 
stated  that  the  complainant,  having  a 
handsome  slut,  wished  to  have  some  of 
the  breed,  and,  fo  match  her,  defendant 
having  such  a  dog  (which  is  that  now 
produced),  lent  him  to  the  complainant, 
on  the  express  condition  that  he  was  to 
have  the  choice  of  the  puppies  :  the  bitch 
had  five,  and  in  a  few  days  after  he  went, 
by  the  complainant’s  desire,  to  his  room, 
in  order  to  fetch  a  puppy ;  but  the  corn* 
plainant  was  well  prepared  for  his  com¬ 
ing,  and  had  put  the  real  puppies  out  of 
the  way,  and  showed  him  others,  neither 
of  which  were  like  father  or  mother. 
Having  afterwards  learned  the  deception 
that  was  played  on  him  by  the  complain¬ 
ant,  he  went  another  day  to  his  room, 
accompanied  by  a  friend,  and  found  the 
real  puppies.  He  pitched  on  the  one 
now  produced,  and  left  it  to  the  judgment 
of  the  magistrates,  and  all  present,  if  he 
was  not  the  real  image  af  his  father. 
The  puppy  and  the  dog  were  handetf 
from  one  to  another,  and  all  declared 
he  was  the  very  picture  of  his  father : 
he  had  the  same  cocked-up  nose,  a  dent 
in  his  forehead,  and  the  same  kind  of 
curly  hair.  The  other  puppy  was  pro¬ 
duced,  and  every  person  declared  it  was 
not  of  that  dog’s  breed. — The  case  was 
decided  in  favour  of  the  defendant,  and 
the  cobler  lost  the  day. — The  whole  of 
the  examination  afforded  much  mirth 
both  to  the  magistrates  and  a  crowded 
court. 

Wilson,  the  Pedestrian. — In  our 
last  number  w-e  noticed  the  extraordi¬ 
nary  performance  of  this  person,  who  in 
the  course  of  fifteen  successive  days 
walked  7b 0  miles ;  and  whose  progress 
was  then  interrupted  by  a  magisterial 
interference,  still  more  extraordinary 
than  the  pedestrian  feat  itself.  As  war¬ 
rants  to  apprehend  a  man  for  walking 
are  not  to  be  met  with  among  common 
precedents ,  wre  insert  that  issued  on  the 
present  occasion,  us  a  curiosity  ir  iavf 
and  literature : — 
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**  Kent  (to  wit). — To  the  high  con-  < 
stable  of  the  Upper  Half  Hundred  of 
Biackheath,  in  the  county  of  Kent,  and 
all  other  officers  of  the  peace  for  the  said 
county. 

li  Forasmuch  as  it  appears  to  the  jus¬ 
tices,  (to  wit)  the  Rev.  Or.  Watson,  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Burney,  the  Rev.  John  Messi* 
ter,  the  Rev.  Arthur  Onslow,  Colonel 
Jones,  James  Rice  Williams,  Geo.  Tren- 
chard  Gtodenough,  John  Ma^-on,  and 
Richard  Smith,  esqrs.  this  day  in  petty 
sessions  assembled,  at  the  Mitre  Tavern, 

In  Greenwich,  in  the  county  of  Kent, 
upon  the  view  ot  the  said  magistrates, 
that  George  Wilson,  who  has  been  for 
several  days,  pursuant  to  public  adver¬ 
tisement,  walking  upon  Biackheath  and 
in  the  vicinity  for  a  remuneration  in  mo¬ 
ney,  hath  thereby  drawn  together,  by 
day  and  night,  a  very  tumultuous  assem¬ 
blage  of  people  from  the  surrounding 
and  other  parishes,  and  occasioned  a  con¬ 
siderable  interruption  to  the  peace  of 
the  inhabitants.  We  have,  therefore,  to 
require  of  you,  and  every  of  you,  in  his 
Majesty’s  name,  to  apprehend  the  said 
George  Wilson,  and  bring  him  before  us, 
whose  name1*  are  hereunto  subscribed, 
being  justices  of  the  peace  for  the  said 
county,  in  order  to  his  being  called  upon 
for  his  security  for  his  appearance  at  the 
next  general  quarter  sessions  of  the  peace, 
to  be  holden  for  the  said  county,  then 
and  there  to  answer  the  premises,  and 
also  for  his  being  of  good  behaviour  in 
the  mean  time  towards  his  Majesty  and 
all  his  liege  people. 

u  Given  under  our  hands  and  seals, 
this  21st  day  of  September,  1815. 

John  Mason,  J.  R.  Williams, 

R.  Smith,  Charles  Burney.” 

In  obedience  to  this  warrant,  Wilson, 
with  his  bail,  attended  on  the  day  ap¬ 
pointed  for  holding  the  petty  sessions 
before  the  magistrates  for  the  county  of 
Kent,  at  the  Mitre,  at  Greenwich;  when 
a  scene  took  place,  which  we  regret  our 
incapacity,  through  want  of  room,  to 
record  at  length.  Several  independent 
magistrates  of  Middlesex  as  well  as  of 
Kent  were  present,  and  a  discussion,  oc¬ 
casionally  warm,  but  at  other  times  ludi¬ 
crous,  ensued,  on  the  legality  of  the 
proceedings;  in  which  Mr.  Williams,  the 
magistrate  with  whom  the  issuing  the 
warrant  originated,  Mr.  Ellis,  a  respect¬ 
able  solicitor,  Mr.  Kinnaird,  a  magistrate 
for  Middlesex,  Mr.  Herriott,  and  several 
other  magistrates,  took  part.  Mr.  Wil¬ 
liams,  in  the  end,  admitted  that  the  war¬ 
rant,  having  been  altered,  could  not,  on 
that  account,  he  enforced  ;  and  the  poor 
old  pedestrian  was  set  at  liberty,  to  the 
.|jreat  satisfaction  of  a  crowdi  of  specta- 
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tors,  who,  daring  the  examination,  had 
been  led  away  by  their  feelings  to  rathet* 
an  indecorous  expression  of  applause  or 
disapprobation. — Thus  has  terminated  a 
transaction,  which,  among  the  minor 
events  of  the  day,  has  excited  an  uncom¬ 
mon  share  of  public  interest,  and  given 
rise  to  a  considerable  discharge  of  witti¬ 
cism,  in  prose  and  verse,  against  th« 
unpopular  authors  of  Wilson’s  disappoints 
ment. 

—  m&m 

The  following  Notice,  equally  ho¬ 
nourable  to  the  country  and  serviceable 
to  its  brave  defenders,  has  been  posted 
up  in  the  City 

“  Bircit,  Mayor. 
u  Mansion  House ,  Oct.  24,  1815. 

“  Whereas  a  number  of  seamen  havs 
applied  at  the  Mansion-House  for  relief, 
stating  that  they  have  served  on  board 
his  Majesty’s  ships  of  war,  and  are  out 
of  employ,  and  without  means  of  sub¬ 
sistence,  the  Lord  Mayor  has  ordered 
the  following  list  of  pensions  to  seamen 
of  his  Majesty’s  navy  to  be  circulated 
in  the  city,  in  order  that  the  provi¬ 
sion  made  by  government  for  such  per¬ 
sons  may  be  generally  known  ;  as  well  as 
that  his  Majesty’s  ships  are  directed  at 
this  moment  to  receive  all  such  as  are  fit 
for  service. 

Pensions  to  Seamen  in  his  Majesty’s  Navy . 

“  Every  seaman  who  has  served  in  his 
Majesty’s  navy  for  34  years,  one-third  of 
which  as  able,  will  be  entitled  to  a  pen¬ 
sion  of  102.  12s.— increasing  every  year 
progressively,  until  it  shall  amount  to 
272.  4s. 

“  In  addition  to  these  pensions  he  will 
receive  15s.  2|d.  for  every  year  that  he 
has  served  as  a  petty  officer  of  the  first 
class ;  therefore,  a  person  who  has  served 
14  years  as  a  seaman,  and  10  years  of 
these  as  a  petty  officer  of  the  first  class, 
will  be  entitled  to  182.  4s.  If  he  has 
served  20  years  as  a  seaman,  and  15  of 
these  as  a  petty  officer  of  the  first  class, 
he  will  have  a  pension  of  262. 12s. — in¬ 
creasing  in  proportion  to  their  servitude, 
till  it  amounts  to  50 2.  and  upwards.” 

At  a  Common  Hall,  held  on  Michael¬ 
mas  Day,  Alderman  Wood  was  elected 
Lord  Mayor  for  the  ensuing  year. 

On  the  19th  October,  Mr.  Bell  and 
Mr.  Thorpe  were  also  elected  Sheriffs. 

The  new  Sheriffs’  Carriages  are 
much  admired 

Mr.  Sheriff  Bell’s  chariot  is  highly 
tasteful :  the  body  is  superbly  carved 
and  decorated,  with  a  handsome  border 
all  round  the  pannels,  with  the  city  arm* 
in  the  centre,  and  those  of  Mr.  Bell  at 
each  end;  the  ground  cplour.  a  fiu* 
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brown,  ornamented  with  allegorical 
figures  (painted  by  the  late  Mr.  Hamil¬ 
ton).  The  carvings  of  the  carriage  ate 
richly  gilt :  at  the  fore-part  is  the  head 
of  Apollo,  encircled  with  glory,  and  at 
the  hind-part  are  two  cornucopias.  The 
lining,  seat-cloth,  &c.  are  richly  orna¬ 
mented,  corresponding  with  the  ta-te 
and  elegance  of  the  liveries,  which,  with 
the  rich  harness,  produce  the  best  pos¬ 
sible  effect 

Mr.  Sheriff  Thorpe’s  carriage  belong¬ 
ed  to  one  of  the  late  sheriffs,  but  it  has 
been  newly  decorated  in  the  most  superb 
manner:  the  hammer-cloth,  in  particu¬ 
lar,  is  truly  magnificent  -a  fine  white, 
ornamented  with  scarlet  fringe,  and  rich 
silk  bullion  hangers ;  on  the  sides,  fes¬ 
toons  and  banners  of  scarlet  velvet  and 
gold  fringe  ;  the  city  arms  and  supporters 
very  large,  in  rich  or-molu,  highly  chased 
on  festoons,  and  also  introduced  at  the 
comers  in  brilliant  silver  stars;  the  ban 
ners  slashed,  en  Espugmt ,  with  rich  :reen 
velvet  (to  match  the  pannels),  embroider¬ 
ed  in  Austrian  knots  of  gold  and  pendant 
stars,  with  the  national  emblems  ;  which 
are  also  happily  introduced  round  the 
window-frames.  The  arms  and  support¬ 
ers  of  the  drapers’  company,  as  well  as 
bis  own.  finely  executed  on  the  pannels ; 
the  carriage  gilt  all  over  in  mat-gold,  and 
highly  varnished.  The  harness  with  rich 
gilt  furniture,  silk-reins,  and  bullioned 
toppings.  The  liveries  most  superb— 
white  and  scarlet,  with  a  profusion  of 
gold  lace. 

VISIT  CF  THE  ARCHDUKES  OF  AUSTRIA. 

The  notice  of  the  Archdukes  of  Aus¬ 
tria  to  visit  England  being  very  short, 
the  house  belonging  to  the  Duchess  of  St. 
Albans,  in  Stratford-piace,  was  hired  for 
their  accommodation  by  government.  It 
has  been  furnished  and  ornamented  bv 
Mr.  Tatham.  The  apartments  appropri¬ 
ated  to  his  Imperial  Highness  the  Arch¬ 
duke  John  are  adjoining  the  drawing¬ 
room  on  the  first  floor.  The  bed-room  is 
very  elegantly  fitted  up  ;  the  bedstead  is 
the  same  that  the  King  of  Prussia  slept 
on,  during  his  stay  in  London,  at  Clarence- 
House  :  the  furniture  of  it  is  crimson- 
silk,  trimmed  with  yellow  fringe  and 
cord ;  the  window-curtains  of  similar 
materials  to  correspond. 

His  Imperial  Highness  the  Archduke 
Louis’s  apartments  are  on  the  ground- 
floor.  The  bed  and  drapery  of  a  new 
and  very  tasteful  pattern;  the  furniture 
is  a  dark  red, lined  with  green,  similar  to 
the  drawing-room.  The  whole  was  fitted 
np  and  in  readiness  on  Saturday  morn¬ 
ing  for  the  royal  visitors,  with  every 


domestic  comfort,  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Wa tier  and  Mr.  Bnngar,the  latter  of 
w  hom  is  appointed  th *  maitre  de  hotel  to 
atf end  their  Imperial  Highnesses  during 
their  stay  in  London. 

The  following  arrangements  have  been 
made  for  Lectures  at  the  Surrey  In¬ 
stitution,  in  the  ensuing  season  : — • 

1.  On  the  Philosophy  of  Art;  or. 
Principles  of  Connexion  between  Nature 
and  the  Arts  of  Painting,  Poetry,  Music, 
<Nc.  by  John  Landseep.,  esq.  F.S.A.  and 
engraver  to  his  Majesty.  To  commence 
on  Tuesday,  the  21st  of  November,  and 
to  be  continued  on  each  succeeding 
Tuesday. 

2.  On  Chemistry;  by  James  Lows 
Wheeler,  esq.  To  commence  on  Fri¬ 
day,  the  17th  of  November,  and  to  ba 
continued  on  each  succeeding  Friday. 

3.  On  Music;  by  W,  Crotch,  Mus.  D. 
professor  of  music  in  the  University  of 
Oxford.  To  commence  in  February, 

1  816. 

The  Regent  of  England,  with  a 
spirit  of  magnanimity  towards  a  conquered 
foe,  has  ordered  the  following  accommo¬ 
dations  for  the  ex-Emperor  of  France: — 

The  House. — The  frame-work  for  the 
home  is  nearly  completed  at  Woolwich, 
The  front  is  in  the  Grecian  style.  It  is 
about  120  feet  in  length,  containing 
fourteen  windows  and  a  fine  open  coni- 
dore.  The  depth  of  the  bui'dii  g  is  about 
100  feet,  with  a  back  corridore  ,  almost 
making  the  whole  structure  square.  It 
is  two  stories  high,  and  w ill  have  an  ele¬ 
gant  cottage-appearance.  Tip*  ground- 
floor  of  the  right  division  of  the  house 
contains  Bonaparte's  apartments.  In 
the  centre  of  this  wing  is  his  drawing¬ 
room,  which,  as  well  as  the  other  apart¬ 
ments  for  Ins  accommodation,  is  about 
thirty  feet  in  length*  by  a  breadth  of 
twenty  :  this  proportion  runs  through  the 
whole.  Next  is  his  dining-room,  with 
an  adjoining  library,  behind  which  is  a 
capacious  biliiard-ioopi.  His  bed-room, 
diessing-room,  and  bath,  are  of  course 
connected. — The  left  division  of  the  edi¬ 
fice  contains  apartments  for  the  officers 
of  bis  suite.  The  rear  comprises  the 
servants’  and  store  rooms.  The  kitchen 
is  detached  from  the  regular  building, 
and  yet  perfectly  convenient  to  the  din¬ 
ing-room,  without  communicating  any 
offensive  fumes  to  the  principal  range  of 
rooms :  this  is  of  no  small  value  in  a 
sultry  climate.  The  hall  is  plain,  and 
merely  furnished  with  seats.  The  coni* 
dore  will  furnish  a  cool  and  shaded  pro-* 
rnenade. 
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The  'f'uRNTTDRE. — The  drawing-room 
w  coloured  with  various  shades  of  gieen. 
The  curtains  are  pomona-green,  made  of 
Sight  silk  taboret,  bordered  with  full 
green  velvet,  and  edged  with  a  gold- 
coloured  silken  twist  or  gymp,  to  corre¬ 
spond.  The  green  silk  forms  a  line 
ground  for  the  border,  and  the  style  in 
fitting-up  the  upholstery  is  simple:  the 
curtain-rings  are  concealed  under  a  mat¬ 
ted  gold  corniee,  enclosing  the  rod  on 
which  they  run.  The  supporters  are 
gilt  and  carved  patras  ;  and  the  green 
velvet  folds  form  into  the  architecture  of 
the  room  by  falling  in  straight  hues  at 
each  side  of  the  windows,  where  they 
draw  smooth  and  compact,  without  inter¬ 
rupting  the  progress  of  those  two  useful, 
but  often  excluded,  properties  of  nature 
—air  and  light.  The  centre  table  is 
formed  out  of  one  piece  of  exquisitely- 
veined  British  oak,  polished  in  the  very 
highest  degree  of  perfection.  The  pier 
table  is  of  the  same  timber  and  quality, 
inlaid  with  a  slab  of  th  even!  antique  mar¬ 
ble  ol  Mona,  from  Mr.  Bullock's  quarry 
at  Anglesea,  and  surmounted  by  a  pier- 
glass,  with  a  frame  of  buhl  and  eboiw. 
The  chairs  in  this  apartment  correspond 
with  the  tables.  There  are  also  two 
Greek  sofas,  with  foot-stools :  these  are 
enriched  with  or-molu  ornaments.  The 
carpets  are  of  the  Brussels  texture,  in 
shades  of  olive,  brown,  and  amber ;  co¬ 
lours  finely  calculated  to  harmonize  with 
the  tone  of  decorations  in  the  room.  rl  he 
walls  are  of  light  tints  of  sage-green, 
with  ornamented  pannels  in  arabesque 
gold.  The  colours,  it  will  be  observed, 
ascend  from  the  darker  shades  upon  the 
ground,  until  they  are  lost  in  the  cream- 
colour  of  the  ceiling :  this  produces  a 
harmony  in  the  decorations,  which  is  in 
the  highest  degnee  elegant.  One  of  the 
drawing-room  recesses  is  filled  up  by  a 
piano-forte ;  and  a  few  tasteful  chande¬ 
liers  and  candelabras  are  occasionally 
introduced  with  a  pleasing  effect. 

The  Dining-Room. — A  neatly-finished 
table,  supported  by  substantial  claws 
and  pillars,  capable  of  being  divided  to 
suit  a  company  of  from  six  to  fourteen. 
The  side-board  intended  for  the  imperial 
plate  is  of  a  new  form,  pure  and  simple 
in  its  construction  and  decoration.  The 
wine-cooler  is  of  bronze  and  rich  wood, 
and  shaped  after  the  fashion  of  the  Greek 
bacchanalian  vases.  The  chairs  are  plain. 
The  curtains  are  of  lavender-coloured 
silk,  with  a  rich  black  border,  relieved 
by  . a  gold-coloured  silk  lace  and  cord. 
The  carpet  and  walls  are  shaded  with 
the  same  colours,  falling  into  blues,  with 
a  black  and  brown  relief;  the  latter,  of 
various  hues,  pervade  the  room. 
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The  Library. — Tins  apartment  is  fit¬ 
ted  up  in  the  Etruscan  style,  with  a 
number  of  dwarf  book-cases.  The  cur¬ 
tains  are  of  a  new  material,  composed  of 
cotton,  winch  produces  the  appearance 
of  fine  doth.  The  library  table  is  parti¬ 
cularly  elegant,  and  mechanical  inge¬ 
nuity  has  been  laboriously  applied  to 
furnish  it  with  desks  and  drawers,  suited 
to  every  convemenae  of  study  and  ac¬ 
commodation. 

The  Sitting-Room. — This  chamber  is 
fitted  up  witli  several  plain  cabinets, 
formed  of  ebony,  inlaid  with  polished 
brass;  the  carpets  are  eiherial-blue,  in¬ 
termingled  with  black. 

The  Bed-Room. — This  apartment  con¬ 
tains  a  high  canopy  bedstead,  with  cur¬ 
tains  of  fine  straw-coloured  muslin,  and 
lilac  draperies  of  Persian;  the  entire 
edged  with  a  gold-coloured  fringe  orna¬ 
ment.  The  bedstead  encloses  a  curious 
musquito  net,  formed  of  silk  weft,  em¬ 
bossed  with  transparent  rich  drapery. — » 
The  dressing  room  possesses  the  usual 
conveniencies  required  by  taste  and 
comfort.  The  adjoining  bath  is  marble- 
lined,  hnd  so  constructed,  that  it  can 
admit  either  hot  or  cold  water. 

The  table  services  have  been  provided 
by  Mr.  Bullock,  from  the  most  eminent 
manufacturers  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  con¬ 
sist  of  the  fairest,  though  not  the  most 
extravagant,  specimens  of  our  own  pro¬ 
ficiency  in  the  various  walks  of  mecha¬ 
nism  and  art.  There  is  one  set  of  break¬ 
fast  ware,  one  dinner  set,  two  desserts 
(one  of  china,  the  other  of  glass),  one 
tea,  and  one  for  supper. 

An  immense  quantity  of  stationary  will 
also  b©  sent.  The  cargo  will  weigh 
nearly  500  tons ;  it  will  be  divided  into 
about  ^fOO  packages,  and  several  artisans 
are  to  accompany  it,  for  the  purpose  of 
fitting-up  the  establishment  at  its  desti¬ 
nation. 

MARRIAGES. 

Sam.  Hardman,  esq.  of  the  10th  Hus¬ 
sars,  to  Mrs.  Penelope  Newton,  of  Great 
Worley. 

John  Burke,  esq.  of  Lansdown-plaee, 
to  Miss  Louisa  Angelo. 

At  Mary-le-bone,  Sir  Fred.  Gustavos 
Fowke,  bart.  of  Lowesby  Hal!,  Leices¬ 
tershire,  to  Mary  Ann,  only  daughter  of 
the  late  Anthony  Henderson,  esq.  M.P« 
for  Brackley. 

Thos.  Andrews,  esq.  of  East  Mailing* 
to  Miss  Shepherd,  of  Ditton. 

Cap!.  J.  W.  Webb,  of  the  3d  Veteran 
Battalion,  to  Miss  Waterhouse,  of  Ja¬ 
maica. 

John  Lidney  Hawkins,  esq.  of  Upper 
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Charlotte-street,  Fitzroy-square,  to  Miss 
Emily  Mackenzie,  of  Green-street,  Gros- 
•venor-square. 

Geo.  Bedford,  esq.  of  Bedford-row, 
to  the  widow  of  Major  Bladen. 

Ashburnham  Whatley,  esq.  of  the  East- 
India  Company’s  service,  to  Miss  Eliza¬ 
beth  Pratt,  of  Kingsland. 

George,  eldest  son  of  Sir  Geo.  Corn¬ 
wall,  hart,  to  Miss  Jane  Napier. 

Mr.  Bryan,  surgeon,  to  Miss  C.  Bris¬ 
tow,  of  the  Theatre  Royal,  Drury  Lane. 

Alfred  Wigan,  esq.  of  Highbury,  to 
Eliza  p.  daughter  of  Wm.  Lewis,  esq.  of 
Stamford  Hill. 

Robt.  Martin  Withey,  esq.  of  the  Adel- 
phi,  to  Miss  Wilhelmina  Cope,  of  Thames 
Ditton. 

Alex.  Hatfield,  esq.  of  the  Minories, 
to  Eliza,  daughter  of  John  Gilliatt,  esq. 
of  Clapham  Terrace. 

Wm.  Wyers,  esq.  of  Bristol,  to  Miss 
Ann  Barnard,  of  London. 

Robt.  Kite,  esq.  of  Coleman-street 
Buildings,  to  Miss  Aplin,  of  Hoxton-sq. 

John  Kiernan,  esq.  of  Carey-street,  to 
Miss  Thorpe,  of  Southampton-street, 
Bloomsbury. 

Richard  Hames,  esq.  of  Paddington, 
to  Miss  Sarah  H.  Weldon,  of  Judd-street, 
Brunswick-square. 

Jas.  Inglis,  esq.  of  Norwood,  to  Miss 
Jane  Anne  Mason,  of  Colchester. 

Chas.  Cobbe,  esq.  of  the  Navy  Pay- 
office,  to  Francis,  daughter  of  the  late 
John  Sparke,  esq.  of  the  Bank  of  Eng¬ 
land. 

DEATHS. 

George,  Baron  Callan,  one  of  the 
twenty-eight  representative  peers  of  Ire¬ 
land. 

At  Farnham,  Mrs.  J.  Eyre. 

In  Beaufort-buildings,  the  widow  of 
Sam.  Edwards,  esq. 

On  Hammersmith  Terrace,  88,  Colonel 
John  Beckwith. 

At.  Rocklands,  William  Sandby,  esq. 
banker,  of  Temple  Bar. 

At  Blackheath,  in  an  apoplectic  fit, 
u4,  C.  D.  Flowerdew,  esq. 

In  Piccadilly,  42,  Mrs.  Ireland. 

In  Seymour-street,  the  relict  of  Chas. 
Western,  esq.  of  Felix  Hall. 

Suddenly,  in  Great  Coram-street,  John 
Jas.  Hirtzel,  esq. 

In  Sou thampto n-place,  Lieut.-General 
Andrew  Gammed. 

Richard  Mason,  esq.  45,  comptro'lling 
•earcher  of  the  Customs. 

At  Walthamstow,  Mr.  John  Griffith, 
65.  He  was  a  man  whose  knowledge  of 
abstruse  mathematics  was  so  extensive, 


as  to  rank  him  with  the  most  eminent 
mathematicians  of  the  present  age :  he 
died  sincerely  regretted  for  his  moral 
worth. 

In  the  Crescent,  Greenwich,  Miss  Gath* 
M.  Marshall. 

At  Hampstead,  25,  Mrs.  J.  C.  Cameron. 

In  Hind-street,  Manchester-square, 
Mrs.  Henrietta  "West. 

In  Hatton  Garden,  Mr.  J.  Hood  Ber* 
ridge,  solicitor. 

The  Dowager  Lady  Clavering,  widow* 
of  Lieut.-General  Sir  John  Clavering, 
K.B.  commander  in  chief  in  India. 

At  Brompton,  the  widow  of  Sir  Jy 
Pennyman. 

At  Little  Hampton,  60,  Catherine,  eld¬ 
est  daughter  of  the  late  Dr.  Ibbetson*. 
archdeacon  of  St.  Albans. 

In  Abchurch  lane,  John  N.  Vizen,  esq* 

At  Bow,  John  Gadsden,  esq. 

In  Highbury  Grove,  Mrs.  P.  Wood. 

In  Crawford-streef,  Portman-square, 
39,  Mrs.  Bridget  Mary  Robertson,  late 
of  the  island  of  Grenada. 

At  Greenwich,  Capt.  John  Anderson* 
R.N.  He  served  under  Rodney  and 
Jervis  in  their  most  memorable  actions. 

At  East  Ham,  82,  Jas.  Pycroft,  esq. 

At  Deptford,  the  Rev.  Colin  Milne, 
LL.D.  many  years  curate  of  the  parislr 
of  St.  Nicholas,  author  of  the  Botanical 
Dictionary,  &c. 

At  Hackney,  Mrs.  Hunt. 

In  St.  James’s-place,  57,  the  wife  oF 
J.  Bird,  esq. 

At  Pentonville,  69,  the  widow  of  Wm. 
Dunbar,  esq. 

In  Thayer-street,  Manchester-squarej 
20,  Miss  Sophia  Jane  Trotter. 

At  Clapham,  Mrs.  A.  Hardcastle. 

In  James-street,  the  wife  of  John 
Baker,  esq. 

In  Broad-street  Buildings,  Mrs.  Anne 
Morley. 

In  Teddington-place,  Miss  Eliza  B* 
Clarke. 

At  Islington,  81,  Jos.  Stanfield,  esq. 

In  the  79th  year  of  his  age,  Mr.  Rein¬ 
hold,  the  celebrated  bass  singer.  He- 
sung  under  the  great  Handel,  of  whose 
works  he  was  an  enthusiastic  admirer. 
He  was  one  of  the  singers  at  Mary-le-bone 
Gardens.  We  believe  his  last  public 
performances  were  at  the  Covent  Garden 
Oratorios.  He  sung  the  song  in  Acis  and 
Galatea,  “  Ruddier  than  a  Cherry,”  with 
finer  effect  than  any  other  man  ever  did. 
While  on  the  stage  of  Covent  Gard'en 
Theatre,  Acis  and  Galatea  was  got  up 
for  his  benefit,  in  which  he  himself  played 
the  mpuster  Polypheme. 
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FRANCE. 

*JT  is  our  melancholy  task  to  have  to 
record  the  continuance  of  that  disas¬ 
trous  conflict  of  opinions  in  France  ;  by 
which  all  the  evils  which  that  unfortu¬ 
nate  country  has  for  so  many  years 
endured,  are  rendered  worse  than  use¬ 
less  sacrifices.  The  secret  cabal,  by 
which  Louis  is  governed,  triumph  for 
the  moment;  and  the  first  effect  of  its 
baneful  influence  has  been  the  resigna¬ 
tion  of  the  ostensible  ministers,  who  were 
no  longer  able  to  execute  those  mea¬ 
sures  of  moderation  and  of  liberal  policy, 
which,  we  believe,  can  alone  prevent  the 
recurrence  of  revolutionary  horrors! 

The  individuals  who  have  been  select¬ 
ed  to  supply  the  vacated  posts  are  con¬ 
sidered  to  belong  to  the  faction  of  the 
Duke  d’Angouleme,  or  pure  Royalists. 
The  following  is  a  correct  list: — 

The  Duke  de  Richfjlieu,  grandson 
bf  the  celebrated  mareschal  of  that  name  : 
he  emigrated  at  the  beginning  of  the  re¬ 
volution,  and,  entering  into  the  Russian 
service,  for  some  years  has  held  the 
government  of  Odessa. 

The  Duke  de  Feltre  was  an  aide- 
de-camp  of  the  late  Duke  of  Orleans  at 
his  entrance  into  public  life;  he  served 
the  republic  most  zealously  under  Car¬ 
not,  with  whom  he  was  intimately  con¬ 
nected.  He  evinced  equal  devotion  to 
the  imperial  government;  and,  embarking 
in  the  royal  cause  after  the  landing  of 
Bonaparte,  he  sustained  it  with  that  ar¬ 
dour,  which  forms  the  leading  feature  -of 
his  character. 

M.  de  Vajjblanc  was  a  distinguished 
member,  and  one  of  the  most  conspicu¬ 
ous  orators,  of  the  first  legislative  assem¬ 
bly.  Among  other  speeches  of  his,  there 
exists  a  very  eloquent  one  in  favour  of 
General  La  Fayette,  who  was  accused  by 
the  jacobin  party  shortly  before  the  ca¬ 
tastrophe  of  the  10th  of  August.  M.  de 
Vaublanc  was  violently  persecuted  dur¬ 
ing  the  reign  of  ten  or,  and  by  flight  he 
escaped  the  fate  of  his  colleagues  on  the 
18th  Fructidor.  He  was  a  member  of 
the  legislative  body  under  Bonaparte, 
and  also  prefect  of  Metz. 

M.  Bar  be  Marbois  was  secretary 
©f  legation,  afterwards  charge  d’affaires 
to  the  United  States ;  and  subsequently 
was '  intendent  of  St.  Domingo.  On 
the  18th  Fructidor  he  was  banished  to 
Cayenne,  from  whence,  in  consequence 
of  the  stoicism  which  marks  his  charac¬ 
ter,  he  refused  to  escape  with  Barthelemi 
and  Pichegrii.  He  was  minister  of  finance 
Bums ii  Lady’s  Mag*  No.  11. 
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under  Bonaparte,,  and  also  president  of 
the  chamber  of  accounts;  but,  havhf£ 
made  a  speech  very  offensive  to  the  latter 
during  his  residence  at  Elba,  Bonaparte 
dismissed  him  on  his  return  from  that 
island. 

M.  de  Gazes  was  attached  to  the  fa¬ 
mily  of  Bonaparte,  and  counsellor  of  the 
imperial  court,  where  he  merited  consi¬ 
deration.  He  strongly  espoused  the  part 
of  the  king,  and  was  in  consequence  dis¬ 
missed  by  Bonaparte  qn  his  return. 

M.  Corvetto  was  counsellor  of  state 
under  Bonaparte. 

ROYAL  SITTING  OF  THE  7TH  OCTOBER. 

The  royal  sitting  took  place  this  day. 
At  a  quarter  before  one  o’clock  dis¬ 
charges  of  artillery  announced  the  king’s 
departure  from  the  Tuilleries.  The 
procession  was  in  the  following  order: — 
The  General  Etat-Major. 

A  detachment  of  gens  d’armes  on  horse* 
back. 

A  company  of  gens  d’armerie  on  foot. 

A  numerous  detachment  of  grenadiers 

and  chasseurs  of  the  National  Guard. 

A  company  of  his  Royal  Highness’s  Body 
Guards. 

Monsieur  and  fifteen  carriages  of  the 
Princes. 

The  carriages  of  the  ministers  and  greafc 
officers  of  the  crown. 

The  military  household  of  the  King,  con¬ 
sisting  of  Body  Guards. 
Musquetaires,  royal  grenadiers,  and -gens 
d’armes  of  the  Guard. 

Heralds  at  arms. 

Officers  of  the  palace. 

Captain  of  the  Guards. 

General  officers. 

The  King’s  carriage. 

The  King  and  Monsieur. 

The  Dukes  of  Angouleme  and  Berri. 
The  King’s  carriage  was  surrounded  by 
the  company  of  the  Hundred  Swiss 
Body  Guards. 

Gens  d’armerie  on  horseback. 

At  a  quarter  past  one  his  Majesty  ar¬ 
rived  at  the  palace  of  the  Legislative 
Body,  and  delivered  the  following  spaeeh 
from  the  throne  : — 

<l  Gentlemen, —When  last  year  I  as¬ 
sembled  the  twro  chambers  for  the  first 
time,  I  congratulated  myself  upon  hav¬ 
ing,  by  an  honourable  treaty,  restored 
peace  to  France.  She  began  to  taste 
the  fruits  ot  it ;  all  the  sources  of  public 
prosperity  were  re-opening,  when  a  cri¬ 
minal  enterprise,  seconded  by  the  most 
inconceivable  defection,  arrested  their 
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course.  The  evils  "which  this  ephemeral 
usurpation  caused  our  country  deeply 
afflicted  me.  Yet  I  ought  to  declare 
here,  that  had  it  been  possible  to  afteet 
none  but  myself,  I  should  have  blessed 
Providence.  The  marks  of  affection 
which  my  people  have  given  me  in  the 
most  critical  moments,  have  consoled  me 
in  my  personal  sufferings  ;  but  those  of 
my  subjects,  of  my  children,  weigh  upon 
my  heart ;  and,  in  order  to  put  a  period 
to  this  state  of  affairs,  more  burthensome 
even  than  the  war  itself,  I  have  con¬ 
cluded  with  the  powers  which,  after 
having  destroyed  the  usurper,  stiff  oc¬ 
cupy  a  great  part  of  our  territory,  a 
convention  which  regulates  our  present 
and  future  relations  with  them.  It  will 
he  communicated  to  you  without  any 
Restriction,  as  soon  as  it  shall  have  received 
its  last  formality.  You,  gentlemen,  well 
hiipw,  gnd  all  France  will  know,  the 
profound  grief  I  must  have  felt :  but  the 
very  safety  of  my  kingdom  rendered  this 
great  determination  necessary;  and  when 
1  look  it,  I  felt  the  duties  it  imposed  up¬ 
on  me.  1  have  ordered  that  there  should 
this  year  be  paid,  from  the  treasury  of 
my  civil  list,  into  the  treasury  of  the 
state,  a  considerable  portion  of  my  re¬ 
venue.  My  family  was  no  sooner  in¬ 
formed  of  my  resolution,  than  they  offered 
ine  a  proportionate  gift.  I  have  ordered 
similar  diminutions  in  the  salaries  and 
expences  of  all  my  servants,  without  ex¬ 
ception,  1  shall  always  be  ready  to  share 
the  sacrifices  which  imperious  circum¬ 
stances  impose  upon  my  people.  All  the 
statements  shall  be  submitted  to  you,  and 
you  will  know  the  importance  of  the 
economy  which  I  have  commanded  in  the 
departments  of  my  ministers,  and  in  all 
parts  of  the  government:  happy  if  these 
measures  shall  suffice  for  the.  burthens 
of  the  state.  In  all  events,  I  rely  upon 
the  devotedness  of  the  nation,  and  the 
aeal  of  the  two  chambers. 

u  But,  gentlemen,  other  sweeter  and 
not  less  important  cares  unite  you  at 
present it  is  to  giye  more  weight  to 
your  deliberations — it  is  to  collect  more 
lights  myself — that  I  have  created  new 
peers,  and  that  the  number  of  deputies 
of  departments  has  been  increased.  I 
hope  1  have  succeeded  in  my  choice; 
aud  the  eagerness  of  the  deputies  at  this 
difficult  conjuncture  is  also  a  proof  that 
they  are  animated  by  a  sincere  affection 
for  my  person,  and  an  aident  love  tor  the 
country. 

“  It  is,  then,  with  sweet  satisfaction 
and  full  confidence  that  I  have  assembled 
you  about  me,  certain  that  you  will  never 
Jose  sight  of  the  fundamental  bases  of 
the  happiness  of  the  state,  a  frank  and 
loyal  union  of  the  chamber  with  the  king; 


and  respect  for  the  constitutional  char« 
ter.  That  charter,  which  I  weighed  with 
care  before  I  gave  it — to  which  reflection 
attaches  me  more  and  more  dearly — - 
which  I  have  sworn  to  maintain — and  to 
which  all  of  you,  beginning  with  my  fa¬ 
mily,  are  about  to  swear  obedience — is, 
without  doubt,  susceptible,  like  all  hu¬ 
man  institutions,  of  being  more  perfect  * 
but  none  of  us  ought  to  forget  that  the 
danger  of  innovation  is  not  far  remote 
from  the  advantage  of  melioration.  Many 
other  objects  of  importance  require  our 
labours :  to  make  religion  re-flourish — 
pacify  minds — found  liberty  upon  respect 
for  the  laws — render  them  more  and 
more  analogous  to  these  great  views — - 
give  stability  to  credit — re-compose  the 
army — heal  the  wounds  that  have  but  too 
deeply  torn  the  bosom  of  our  country — 
in  fine,  insure  internal  tranquillity,  and 
thereby  make  France  respected  without  : 
such  are  the  objects  that  our  efforts 
ought  to  lead  to.  I  do  not  flatter  myself 
that  so  much  good  can  be  the  work  of 
one  session  ;  but  if,  at  the  close  of  the 
present  legislature,  it  is  seen  that  we  are 
approaching  it,  we  ought  to  be  satisfied 
with  ourselves.  I  shall  leave  nothing 
undone,  and,  in  order  to  arrive  at  it,  I 
rely,  gentlemen,  upon  your  most  active 
co-operation.” 


SPAIN. 

The  only  important  event  that  has 
occurred  in  Spain,  is  the  death  of 
Juan  Diez  Pori.ier;  who,  with  an 
energy  worthy  of  a  better  issue,  pre-. 
maturely  declared  himself  against  the 
tyranny  under  which  Spain  seems  doom¬ 
ed  to  groan.  This  truly  noble  hero  has 
fallen! — and  Liberty,  and  Truth,  and 
Pure  Religion,  mourn  his  untimely  end. 
But  the  great  and  sacred  cause  in  which 
he  perished,  still  has  its  myriads  of  sup¬ 
porters  in  every  part  of  the  civilized 
world ;  and  Porlier’s  sacrifice,  even  in 
Spain,  will,  we  hope,  not  ultimately  have 
been  in  vain ! 

Some  idea  of  the  spirit  and  character 
of  this  illustrious  Spaniard  may  be 
conceived  from  the  following  letter: 

“  MY  BELOVED  WIRE  ! 

“  The  Almighty,  who  disposes  of  men 
according  to  his  will,  has  deigned  to  cull 
me  to  himself,  in  order  to  give  me,  in 
eternal  life,  that,  tranquillity  and  ease 
which  l  have  not  enjoyed  in  this  world. 
We  are.  all  subject  to  this  necessary  con¬ 
dition  of  nature,  and  therefore  it  is  use¬ 
less  to  grieve  when  this  hour  approaches. 
On  this  account,  l  most  tepdefly  beseech 
you  to  receive  this  last  blow  of  the  evil 
destiny  which  has  persecuted  11s,  wph 
the  same  tranquillity  and  security  as  I 
retain  while  writing  this  to  you.  Be  no|f~ 
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uMicted  at  the  kind  of  death  they  inflict 
upon  me,  since  it  can  dishonour  only  the 
wicked,  but  covers  the  good  with  honour 
and  glory.  I  repeat  to  you,  that,  if  I 
take  with  me  any  consolation  to  the 
world  of  truth,  it  is  that  of  being  per¬ 
suaded  that,  obeying  me  at  this  moment, 
as  you  have  always  done  hitherto,  you 
will  be  consoled  and  resigned  to  the  will 
of  God,  which  is  the  supreme  law  of  all 
mortals.  In  the  sequel  you  will  receive 
my  last  will,  which  you  will  endeavour 
to  fulfil  as  far  as  possible.  Father  San¬ 
chez,  who  will  he  the  bearer,  a  monk  of 
our  patron  saint  Augustine,  will  deliver 
you  this,  and  will  communicate  to  you 
verbally  other  things  which  I  confide  to 
him  under  confession.  I  again  recom¬ 
mend  you  to  conform  to  what  I  desire, 
since  the  contrary,  besides  being  preju¬ 
dicial  to  your  safety,  will  not  tend  to  the 
good  of  your  soul. — Adieu  S  Receive 
the  heart  of  your  husband. 

“  J —  C.  DE  LA.  C — .” 
u  Oct.  2,  one  o'clock,  A.  M.” 

Doomed  to  suffer  a  death  proscribed 
for  the  basest  criminals,  his  view  of  the 
fame  that  would  hereafter  belong  to  his 
name  may  be  gathered  from  his  request, 
that  he  should  be  put  in  a  chest  locked 
with  a  key,  and  that  this  should  be  given 
to  his  wife-,  with  a  handkerchief  steeped 
in  his  last  tears,  and  that,  when  circum¬ 
stances  should  permit,  he  should  be 
placed  in  a  pantheon,  with  the  following 
inscription: — “  Here  repose  the  ashes  of 
Don  Juan  Dies  Poiiier,  general  of  the 
Spanish  armies,  who  was  fortunate  in 
what  ke  undertook  against  the  enemies 
of  his  country,  and  died  a  victim  of  civil 
dissensions. —  Feeling  souls,  respect  the 
ashes  of  an  unfortunate! — Oct.  3,  1815.” 


EAST  INDIES. 

PHENOMENON  IN  THE  ISLE  OF  FRANCE 

Sunday  last,  the  5th  of  this  month  (Fe¬ 
bruary),  about  three  o’clock  in  the  after¬ 
noon,  a  column  of  fiery  air  (air  enjtammS ) 
traversed  part  of  the  district  of  Flacq. 
It  seemed  to  come  from  the  east ;  a  vio¬ 
lent  noise  accompanied  it,  and  nothing 
could  resist  its  force.  A  great  part  of 
the  establishment  of  La  Retraite  has  been 
devastated  by  this  column;  one  habitation 
was  utterly  destroyed ;  several  cottages 
and  office-houses  were  overturned.  A 
wooden  house,  50  feet  long  and  28  broad, 
•was  moved  five  feet  from  its  ground¬ 
work  ;  a  magazine,  30  feet  long,  was  also 
moved  fifteen  feet;  the  frame-work  was 
broken  to  pieces  ;  and  the  contents  of 
the  magazine,  although  very  heavy,  were 
scattered  about  over  the  neighbouring 
yvood.  This  whirlwind  of  flame  over¬ 
turned  several  houses.  A  child,  ten  years 


of  age,  was  lifted  up,  and  thrown  to  the 
distance  of  100  paces.  After  breaking 
and  rooting  up  all  the  trees  that  were  in 
its  course,  this  column  of  air  and  fire 
burst  upon  a  mountain,  beyond  which  it 
could  not  go. 

What  is  remarkable  is,  that  nothing 
which  was  touched  by  this  whirlwind  of 
flame  was  set  on  fire  ;  only  the  thatch  of 
the  cottages,  which  was  made  of  straw, 
was  scorched.  Perhaps,  this  may  be 
attributed  to  the  great  dampness  which 
prevailed  at  that  moment,  arid  which  was 
occasioned  by  the  heaviest  showers  of 
rain  ever  remembered  In  the  colony. 
These  rains  had  continued  for  nearly  a 
month  without  interruption. — Since  the 
appearance  of  this  phenomenon,  the  heats 
have  been  excessive,  and  have  occasioned 
many  sudden  deaths. 

WEST  INDIES. 

The  following  account  of  the  melan¬ 
choly  fate  of  Port  Royal  is  extracted 
from  the  Jamaica  Royal  Gazette: — 

“  Kingston ,  Jamaica,  Juhj  15. — We  have 
this  day  the  melancholy  and  distressing 
task  of  recording  the  effects  of  a  fatal 
and  destructive  fire,  which  broke  out  in 
the  town  of  Port  Royal,  about  half-past 
one  o’clock  on  Thursday  afternoon.  It 
began  in  a  negro-yard  in  Cannon-street, 
and  was  occasioned  by  a  negro-woman’s 
making  a  fire  in  an  improper  place.  It 
quickly  communicated  to  the  adjoining 
buildings,  and,  among  the  first,  to  Miss 
Finnan’s  fine  lodging-house  ;  from  thence* 
it  spread  its  ravages  to  the  adjoining  and 
opposite  houses. 

“  The  consternation  that  now  prevailed 
I  in  the  town  surpasses  description:  every 
minute  fresh  flames  were  issuing  forth  ; 
the  principal  street,  in  which  the  court¬ 
house,  Tarrant’s  Tavern,  Mr.  Bassao’s 
and  Mr.  Jackson’s  stores,  are  situated, 
became  a  volume  of  fire  and  smoke,  an  4 
from  thence  it  spread  to  the  whole  of  the 
streets  and  lanes  towards  the  harbour  i 
the  wharfs,  and  the  naval  hospital,  Mr.  K. 
M‘Kowan’s  house  and  wharf,  and  all  ad¬ 
joining  ;  to  within  a  few  houses  of  the 
officers’  quarters  on  the  Parade. 

“  Of  ill-fated  Port  Royal,  all  that  now 
remain,  besides  the  dock-yard,  are  Fort 
Charles,  the  artillery  barracks  and  hos¬ 
pital,  the  church,  the  street  in  which  Mr. 
Peter  Duffus’s  house  is  situated,  the 
street  at  the  back  of  it  in  which  Mr. 
Henry  Beer’s  liquor-store  is,  and  also 
from  about  fourteen  to  sixteen  houses  on 
the  Parade,  oQTmnencing  from  Mrs. 
Clarke’s  old  lodging-house,  and  running 
each  way  to  about  six  or  seven  houses.— 
Several  li  ves  were  lost  on  this  unfortunate 
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LONDON  FASHIONS. 

MORNING  DRESSES. 

rpHE  most  fashionable  morning  dresses 
are  made  of  jaccohet  muslin  or 
French  cambric ;  high  in  the  neck  j  the 
body  full,  and  the  front  crossed  as  a 
handkerchief,  and  trimmed  with  work  ; 
the  sleeves  full,  and  confined  at  the  wrist 
with  a  wristband  to  correspond  with  the 
i op.  These  dresses  are  worn  very  short, 
and  are  finished  at  the  feet  with  flounces 
of  worked  muslin; 

PROMENADE  DRESSES. 

Spensers  and  pelisses  of  sarsnet,  vel¬ 
vet,  or  cloth,  are  beginning  to  be  uni¬ 
versal.  The  most  novel  pelisse  which 
t»as  appeared  this  season  is  made  of  cloth 
and  velvet :  it  is  formed  without  a  seam 
ds  the  shoulder,  and  the  top  of  the  sleeve 
is  composed  of  three  sinall  slashes,  of 
the  same  materials  as  the  pelisse,  edged 
with  velvet  of  a  different  colour.  The 
cuffs  are  generally  of  cloth  and  velvet, 
fastened  at  the  wrist  with  cord  and  tas¬ 
sels  ;  the  back  very  full  -  and  the  waist 
extremely  short,'  finished  with  a  rich  silk 
girdle.  The  most  admired  bonnet  is 
composed  of  alternate  stripes  of  black 
velvet  and  white  satin  ;  the  crown  very 
high  ;  with  a  plume  of  three  feathers,  one 
white  and  two  black. 

DINNER  AND  EVENING  D&EtSSES. 

Afternoon  dresses  are  composed  of 
satin,  sarsnets,  crapes,  and  fine  worked 
muslins.  The  body  is  made  very  low  in 
the  back,  and  full  5  the  top  of  the  dress 
4;  immed  with  lace,  or  quillings  of  blonde  ; 
the  sleeves  short,  and  very  full.  Satin 
bodies,  of  various  colours,  are  much  worn 
over  white  dresses.  The  petticoats  are 
very  short,  and  finished  round  the  bottom 
with  several  rows  of  white  lace.  The 
hair  is  dressed  very  thin  over  the  face, 
and  very  high  on  the  top  of  the  head, 
with  large  bows  of  hair,  flowers^  and 
eraamental  combs. 

GENERAL  OBSERVATIONS. 

Worked  muslin  continues  to  be  very 
hunch  worn,  in  frills  and  flounces.  We 
have  annexed  two  original  designs.  The 
wjost  fashionable  colours  are— cinnamon, 
brown,  Waterloo-blue,  and  different 
shades  of  gr^en. 


PARIS  FASHIONS. 

From  the  Journal  des  Dames  et  dcs  Mode*, 

Daisies,  to  suit  the  colour  of  the  hat, 
are  now  the  only  fashionable  flowers. 
Upon  white  hats,  yellow  or  green  daisies 
are  worn  ;  upon  yellow  hats,  the  daisy  Ltf 
blue  :  a  bunch  of  the  same  flowers  i* 
frequently  worn,  or  a  wreath,  round  the 
top  of  the  crown.  Small  oval  wreaths 
are  put  upon  the  fore-part  of  the  crown, 
which  remind  us  of.  those  great  metal 
buckles  seen  upon  velvet  hats.  Some 
chapeaux  have  cords,  or  fringes,  hanging 
down  on  each  side  like  halters.  They 
wore  white  straw7  hats  some  time  past 
without  lining ;  now  a  lining  of  lilac, 
rose,  and  celestial-blue,  is  fashionables 
Tiie  hat  is  often  turned  up  on  one  side. 
We  had  almost  forgot  to  say,  that  the 
ladies,  who  generally  wear  beaver  hafs 
and  riding  habits,  have  rode  on  horseback 
during  the  fine  weather  with  straw  hat® 
and  white  plumes ;  in  fact,  that  is  the  if 
head-dress  at  this  moment. 


The  fashionables  not  only  wear  blonde 
to  trim  hats,  but  the  rim,  and  frequently 
the  crown,  is  entirely  covered  by  it* 
Among  the  chapeaux  a  PAnglaisc,  we  ob¬ 
serve  those  which  open  in  front,  so  as  to 
shew  the  form  of  the  face  from  the  eyes 
to  the  chin.  Daisies  are  still  in  fashion. 
We  have  noticed  at  the  Tuilleries  a  few 
black  straw  hats,  trimmed  with  lilac  rib* 
band. 

Black  hats  become  more  general;  they 
are  in  patent  net,  and  have  for  ornament 
a  bunch  of  pink  or  yellow  roses.  White 
patent  net  hats  are  also  made,  embroi¬ 
dered.  In  the  best  societies,  mob  hats 
are  seen,  made  in  white  patent  net,  orna¬ 
mented  with  rolls  of  satin,  and  sur¬ 
mounted  with  white,  or  white  and  blue, 
feathers.  Some  hats  are  covered  all  round 
with  large  perpendicular  bands.  Large 
China  astreS,  of  seven  or  eight  colours, 
are  worn  upon  green  hats  :  of  these  hats, 
however,  there  are  but  few.  Pilgrim 
cambric-muslin  handkerchiefs  fall  so  low 
as  to  cover  the  waist,  and  before  they 
reach  the  middle  :  the  trimming  of  these 
handkerchiefs  is  quite  plain,  sown  in  the 
centre,  and  plaited  in  round  plaits. — • 
There  are  mantles  of  lace  and  embroider- 
ed  muslin,  bordered  in  two  or  three 
rows. 
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NOVEMBER. 

The  rushing  winds  more  shrilly  rave. 
And  thick  descends  the  yellow^  leaf 
In  whirling  eddies  from  on  high. 


mflE  trees  are  now  stript  of  their  foliage;  but  the  time  of  their  defoliation  differs 
considerably.  One  of  the  first  trees  that  become  naked  is  the  walnut ;  the 
mulberry,  horse-chesnut,  sycamore,  lime,  and  ash,  follow.  The  elm  preserves  its 
verdure  for  some  time  longer;  the  beach  and  ash  are  the  latest  deciduous  forest- 
trees  in  dropping  their  leaves.  Apple-trees  and  peaches  remain  green  till  very: 
late,  often  till  the  end  of  November;  young  beeches  never  east  their  leaves  till  the 
Spring;  when  the  new’  leaves  sprout  and  push  them  off :  in  the  Autumn,  the  beechea 
leaves  turn  of  a  yellow  deep-chesnut  colour. 

All  Nature  seems  to  join  in  rendering  this  the  most  dreary  and  uncomfortable 
month  in  the  year,  although  not  the  coldest.  When  Winter  comes,  boldly  ar¬ 
rayed  in  storms  of  frost  and  snow,  the  rigours  of  the  season  are  counteracted  by 
the  comforts  of  the  fireside  ;  but,  in  gloomy  November, 


Sad  wears  the  hour;  heavy  and  drear 
Creeps  with  slow  pace  the  waning  year; 

And  sullen,  sullen,  heaves  the  blast, 

Its  deep  sighs  o’er  the  lonely  waste  ! 

Of  November-Scenery  on  Tweed-side,  the  following  interesting  Description  b$ 
Waiter  Seott  will  not  displease  our  fair  readers  : — 

No  longer  Autumn’s  glowing  red 
Upon  our  forest  hills  is  shed  ; 

No  more  beneath  the  evening  beam 
Fair  Tweed  reflects  their  purple  gleam; 

Away  hath  pass’d  the  heather- bell, 

That  bloom’d  so  rich  on  Needpath  fell ; 

Sallow’  his  brow,  and  russet  bare, 

Are  now  the  sister-heights  of  Yare  ; 

The  sheep,  before  wrhich  the  pinching  heaven. 

To  shelter’d  dale  or  down  are  driven, 

Where  yet  some  faded  herbage  pines, 

And  yet  a  watery  sunbeam  shines; 

In  meek  despondency  they  eye 
The  wither’d  sward  and  wint’ry  sky  ; 

And,  far  beneath  their  summer-hill. 

Straw  sadly  by  Glenkinnon’s  rill. 

The  shepherd  shifts  his  mantle’s  fold. 

And  wraps  him  closer  from  the  cold  ; 

Flis  dogs  no  merry  circles  wheel. 

But  shivering  follow  at  his  heel ; 

A  cowering  glance  they  often  cast, 

As  deeper  moans  the  gathering  blast. 


Clear  the  borders  from  dead  annuals,  and  cut  down  all  the  dead  stems  or  decayed 
flower-stalks  of  perennial  plants  ;  and,  having  cleared  away  also  the  fallen  leaves 
and  all  sorts  of  rubbish,  give  the  borders  a  general  cleaning  and  dressing.  Many 
perennials  may  still  be  planted — as  the  double  lychnis,  rose-campion,  and  rocket  ; 
the  catchfly,  campanula,  bachelor’s-buttons,  and  the  like;  also  sweet-williams, 
stocks,  columbines,  Canterbury-bells,  trees-priinrose,  Greek-valertan,  honesty,  pe¬ 
rennial  sunflowers,  golden-rods,  perennial  asters,  holyhocks,  French  honeysuckles, 
monkshed,  piouies,  thrift,  London-pride,  gentianella,  double-daisies,  polyanthuses, 
primroses,  and  many  others.  You  may  still  plant  tulips,  ranunculuses,  and  anemo- 
nies,  and  transplant  flowering  shrubs  and  trees.  Cover  the  roots  of  new-planted 
trees  with  dung.  Shelter  beds  of  hyacinths,  tulips,  ranunculuses,  and  anemonics, 
in  severe  weather.  Poll  and  roll  the  grass-walks  ;  and  this  is  the  proper  time  foi 
breaking  up  gravel  wralks.  Look  over  the  green-house  plants  every  day,  to  sec 
which  want  water :  pick  off  the  dead  leaver.,  and  give  the  plants  air*  in  the  niiddis 
of  mild  days.  , °  4 
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Prune  and  nail  up  vines,  apricots,  peaches,  and  nectarines.  Prune  also  apples, 
pears,  plums,  aud  cherries  :  all  these  may  yet  be  transplanted.  Plant  gooseberries, 
currants,  nuts,  chesnuts,  and  walnuts  ;  also  mulberries,  medlars,  aud  quinces* 
Strawberry-beds  may  yet  be  made. 


MONTHLY  KALENDAR. 

NOVEMBER. 

November!  why  does  every  brow 
Droop,  as  thy  dun  cloud  sails  the  sky  ? 

Why  do  thy  hours  o’er  mortals  fiovv 
Lagging  and  sullenly  ? 

Seldom,  dark  Month,  thy  form  is  s.een 
To  wear  December’s  warrior  mien  ; 

Still  does  thy  scanty  verdure  grow, 

Unburied  by  the  winter’s  snow. 

The  storms,  which  soon  shall  burst  amain, 

With  all  their  winds,  (a  boisterous  train  !) 

But  menace  now. 

NOVEMBER  retains  its  name  as  the  ninth  month  of  Romulus’s  Kalendar.  It, Is 
x  the  wint-monat,  or  wind-month,  of  the  Saxons.  It  is  painted  as  a  man  in  a  robe 
of  changeable  green  and  black,  having  a  garland  of  olive-branches  and  fruit  on  his 
head  ;  in  his  left  hand  he  has  a  bunch  of  turnips,  and  with  his  left  points  to  the  sign 
of  Sagittarius,  or  the  Archer. 

1.  Wednesday. — New  Moon ,  at  10  in  the  forenoon. 

All  Saints.  The  day  on  which  there  is  appointed  by  the  church  a  general  ce¬ 
lebration  of  all  the  saints.  It  is  also  called  All-hallowmass ,  or  All  holluntide ;  and, 
in  the  northern  parts  of  the  kingdom,  on  this  day,  or  the  eve  of  it,  are  practised 
various  whimsical  fooleries  and  jocular  plays — as  diving  for  apples,  burning  nuts 
in  the  fire,  &c. 

2.  Thursday. — All  Souls.  This  was  instituted,  in  the  eleventh  century,  by  Odelon, 
abbot  of  Cluny,  who  enjoined  it  to  his  own  order,  and  it  was  soon  after  adopted 
by  the  neighbouring  churches,  to  make  supplication  for  the  souls  of  the  faithful 
deceased.  In  Catholic  countries,  on  the  eve  and  day  of  All  Souls,  the  churches 
are  hung  with  black,  the  tombs  are  opened,  a  coffin  surrounded  by  wax-lights  is 
placed  in  the  nave,  and  in  one  corner  figures  in  wood,  representing  the  souls  of 
the  deceased,  are  half-way  plunged  into  the  flames. 

3.  Friday. — Princess  Sophia,  born  Nov.  3,  1777, 

4.  Saturday. — K.  William  landed ;  being  the  Commemoration  of  the  Revolution  of 
1688. 

5.  The  Twenty-fourth  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

Gunpowder- Plot.  In  commemoration  of  the  diabolical  attempt  to  blow  up  the 
Parliament  House. 

6.  Monday. — Michaelmas  Term  begins. 

St.  Leonard  He  was  a  French  nobleman  of  distinction  at  the  court  of  Clovis 
I.  instructed,  in  divinity  by  Remigius,  bishop  of  Rheims,  and  afterwards  made 
bishop  of  Limosin.  He  obtained  from  Clovis  a  grant  of  the  release  of  prisoners, 
whether  for  religion  or  otherwise,  and  lias  since  been  decreed  by  prisoners  their 
guardian  saint. 

7.  Tuesday. — Sun  rises  7  h.  21  in. ;  sets  4  h.  39  ni. 

8.  Wednesday. — Princess  Augusta  Sophia,  born  Nov.  8,  1768. 

9.  Thursday. — First  Quarter  of  the  Moon ,  at  i  in  the  morning. 

Lord  Mayor’s  Day ;  when,  the  new  mayor  entering  on  his  office,  the  usual 
ceremonies  take  place,  and  the  processions  by  land  and  water. 

10.  Friday. — Twilight  ends  6  h.  30  m. 

11.  Saturday. — St.  Martin.  He  was  a  native  of  Hungary,  and  for  some  time  a 
soldier;  but  afterwards  took  orders,  became  bishop  of  Tours  in  France,  and  held" 
that  see  26  years.  He  died  about  the  year  397.  Martinmas  was  a  feast-day  of 
the  ancient  church,  when,  under  the  name  of  Martinalia ,  wines  were  drawn  off 
from  the  lees  ;  and  which  superseded  a  feast  in  honour  of  Bacchus,  called  Vinalia. 

12.  The  Twenty-fifth  Sunday  after  Trinity,— Transit  of  Mercury  over  the 
bun’s  disk/,  invisible  here. 
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13.  Monday.— St.  Britius.  He  was  a  monk,  born  at  Tours,  and^ succeeded  8ft 
Martin  as  bishop  of  that  city,  from  which  he  was  driven  by  scandalous  reports 
but,  his  character  having  been  rescued  from  obloquy,  he  was,  aitei  seven  year., 
restored,  and  continued  in  that  see  till  his  death  in  4-x-l. 

14.  Tuesday. — Day  8  h.  54  m.  long. 

15.  Wednesday. — Machutus.  He  was  a  native  of  Glamorganshire,  aljd  became 
bishop  of  St.  Maloes,  in  France,  about  the  year  500.  W  e  have  little  oi  no 
account  of  his  real  history,  although,  among  the  Roman  legends,  there 
merous  testimonies  of  miracles  pertormed  by  Ins  sanctity— such  as  calmin0 
tempests,  giving  sight  to  the  blind,  and  casting  out  devils. 

16.  Thursday.— Full  Moon ,  at  11  at  night. 

17".  Mars  stationary.  ,  ,  r  r,a_ 

Hugh,  Bislwp  of  Lincoln .  He  was  a  monk  and  prior  of  the  house  of  the  Car¬ 
thusians  in  Somersetshire,  and  afterwards  was  created  bishop  of  Lincoln,  tie 
obtained  great  fame  for  the  austerity  of  his  life,  and  for  rebuilding  the  cathedral 
from  its  foundation.  He  died  in  1200 ;  but,  being  canonised  at  Home,  his  remains 
were  taken  up  with  great  pomp,  October  7, 1282,  and  deposited  in  a  silver  stmne, 

18.  Saturday.—  Days  decrease  7  h.  54  m. 

19.  The  Twenty-sixth  Sunday  after  Trinity.  .  , 

20.  Monday—  Edmund  King-,  Martyr.  This  king  of  the  East  Angles,  being  attacked 
by  the  Danes  in  870,  and,  refusing  to  comply  with  the  means  used  to  induce  him 
to  change  his  religion,  was  first  beat  with  clubs,  then  scourged  with  whips,  and 
at  length  shot  to  death  with  arrows.  He  was  buried  at  Bury,  where  a  spacious 
church  was  built  in  honour  of  his  memory. 

21.  Tuesday. — Mercury  stationary.  .  A 

22.  Wednesday. — St.  Cecilia .  This  illustrious  lady  was  a  native  of  Rome,  and 

educated  in  the  principles  and  practice  of  Christianity.  She  was  married  agams 
3icr  will  to  a  nobleman  named  Valerian,  whom  she  converted,  as  she  did  also  ms 
brother,  Tiburtius  ;  and  all  three  suffered  martyrdom,  about  the  year  230,  uiuRr 
Alexander  Severus.  St.  Cecilia,  from  her  zeal  in  singing  the  divine  praises,  m 
which  she  often  joined  instrumental  music  to  vocal,  is  regarded  as  the  patroness 
of  music  :  she  is  represented  by  Raffaelle  with  a  regal  in  her  hand.  . 

25.  Thursday. — The  Sun  enters  Sagittarius,  or  the  Archer,  at  20  minutes  pas.  5  m 
the  morning. — Last  Quarter  of  the  Moon,  at  midnight. — Old  Martinmas  Day. 

St,  Clement.  Clement  I.  was  a  native  of  Rome,  of  which  he  became  the  tour  u 
bishop  in  43,  when  he  succeeded  Cletus,  and  is  said  to  have  been  a  fellow- 
labourer  with  Saints  Peter  and  Paul.  He  died  in  102,  at  a  very  advanced  age. 
According  toother  accounts,  he  was  sentenced  to  work  in  the  quaines,  ana 
afterwards,  having  an  anchor  fastened  about  his  neck,  was  drowned  m  the  sea. 

24.  Friday.— The  Sup  rises  7  h«  48  m.;  sets  4  h.  12  m.  ,  .  .  , 

25.  Saturday. — *7.  Catherine,  a  virgin  of  Alexandria,  celebrated  for  her 

and  pietv,*  suffered  martyrdom  under  the  Emperor  Maxi  mm,  about  .oo,  a  vl  ee 
being  rolled  over  her  body,  stuck  round  with  iron  spikes.  Afterwards,  ceita.ui 
pilgrims  having  discovered  her  remains  on  Mount  Sinai,  when  travelling  was  very 
dangerous  on  account  of  the  Arabs,  the  institution  took  place  of  the  military 
order  of  St.  Catharine  of  Mount  Sinai  ;  the  knights  of  which  obliged  themselves 
byoath  to  guard  the  body  of  the  saint,  to  keep  the  roads  secure,  and  observe  me 
rules  of  St.  Basil. 

26.  The  Twenty-seventii  Sunday  after  Trinity. 

28.  Tuesday. — Michaelmas  Term  ends. 

29.  Wednesday.— Mars  sets  3  h.  30  in.  morning. 

30.  Thursday. — New  Moon,  at  11  at  night.  f  « 

St,  Andrew,  one  of  Christ’s  first  apostles,  was  the  son  of  James,  a  fisherman  of 

Bethsaida,  and  brother  of  Peter.  After  tiie  resurrection,  he  preached  in  Scytlna 
and  various  parts  of  Greece.  The  Muscovites  have  always  gloried  that  he  car¬ 
ried  the  Gospel  into  their  country.  At.  Pctraui,  in  Aehaia,  he  was  seized, 
scourged,  and  crucified  on  a  cross  in  the  form  of  a  X,  on  which  lie  was  tied 
with  cords,  and  where  he  remained  alive  for  tw  o  days,  teaching  and  preaching 
to  the  people.  His  body  w?as  afterwards  translated  to  Constantinople  in  357. 
St,  Andrew  is  honoured  as  the  patron  saint  ot  Scotland  ;  and  historians  assc.it, 
that  an  abbot,  named  Regains,  brought  from  Constantinople  certain  relics  or 
this  apostle,  which  he  deposited  in  a  church  erected  to  his  honour,  w  ltli  a  mo- 
pustery,  called  Abemethy,  on  the  spot  where  now  stands  the  city  ot  St.  Andtcw, 

Our  numerous  Correspondents  will  certainly  be  answered  in  our  next, 

Erratum  at  page  247,  col.  2,  line  31,  for  dire  read  dear. 


